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To His Highly Honoured Friend 


WILLIAM GLYNNE Eſq; 
Dear AL, 


FE EY 
owe their birth to that place 
wherein your Honourable 
Father received his; and 
therefore by a kind of Alli- * 
ance may ſeem to challenge 
your acceptance. The ſo- 
lemn retirements of thoſe ſt- 
lent walks, gave life totheſe 
thoughts; which now under 
your name dare ſhew them- 
ſelves abroad, and from the 
ſociety of Groves and Ec- 
choes take the liberty of a 
A 2 more 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
B more open view ! they are 
not that which the world u- 


*- ſually. calls by che name of 
# ſtudy (though heaven can- 


not betoo much ſtudied on) 


+ but the exerciſe only of a | 
| few ſpare thoughts ſome: | 
& Times, on a pious {ubje@ ; a | 

A no godly | 


tribute , 
mind can pay too. often, 


And I was the more ambi- | 


tious, they ſhould receive 
the honour of their Dedica- 


tion from your hand as be- | 


ing ſo well acquainted with 
your vertue, and the noble- 


neſs.of your ſpirit ; ye | 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatoty, 
is already become 1rs own 
Herauld, beyond the loudeſt 
Encomium my pen can / 
give, Let Philoſophers 
count the orbs and reckon ©? 
up the ſtars, none can ſpeak * | 
ſo feelingly of Heaven as he + 
that loves it beſt, Of all © 
Knowledge,cxperimental 1s. : 
the nobleſt ; and of all Me-- 
ditation.that which informs. 
not only the mind, but the” 
manners too, The end of Di- 
vine contemplation 1s refor- 
mation and he is but a dry 
Chriſtian whole life conliſts 
more 1n ſpeculation than in 
——$-——— 
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The Epifile Dedicatory. 
praQtice : and though 1 am 
no Preacher, yet 1 hope, 
without putting me to the 
trouble ofa Complemental 
excule for being in print, 
you will pardon my ambi- 
tion, if, defirous to acknow- 
leds my engagements to 
your Noble Relations (as a 
teſtimony of my reſpeRs to 
your ſelf) 1 have made 
choice of this, having no 0- 
ther way to manifeft how 
much 1 defire to be eſtce- 


med, 


SIR, 
Tour affeftionate Servant, 
BEN. PARRY. 
The 
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"The Epiſtle to the- 


. © Te or mn_—_— head 


READER, 


NS vite thy Eye, though the 

28 meanneſs of the Coms © 
ment may not merit thy Peruſal. 
They are indeed the experiments 
of but a very young per, though 
the ſubjeFs are ſo divine, they . 
would find work enough for the 
Graveſt in that Profeſſion. And 
they have ſo little of any affeFed 
or elaborate Curioſity, that Tneed 
not tell thee, They are only the ſud+ 
den efſuſrons of a few pious wi- - 


nutes in my vacancies from other 


p 
[4 


ſtudies. And who can Imploy his 


thoughts better at any time ? 
And therefore Ttook no other 


| pains than not to breathe them to 


the Air only, but ſome noble Con- 
A 4 ſervator 


To the Reader. 


fervator that might recall my | 
thoughts ; and pat mein mind > | 
gain of that which ſo equally con | 


ectws all Eternity, 

If' you wonder at their haſty 
ambition of being in Print, It was 
mot indeed the Requeſt of 
Friends, or any ſuch thred-bare 
motive, that ſtole them ont, I 
kaew not well what elſe to do with 


them, and therefore thought it as | 


good to let them be loſt in the 


World as in my Trunck * And | 
thongh I am not ſo confident, as | 


to think they are ſo good as to mes 
rit thy Applauſe ; yet Thope they 
are not jo bad, bat they may be 
worth tye Reading. 


oh, n, Clark 


arewell. 
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" Chymia Celeſlts. 

0 

7: | Drops from Heaven ; 
I 

th . On, 

= Prons Meditations and 

he | PRAYERS. 

1d} - Z 
a | ECCLES. chap. 12. v. 1. 

2e- | 

Remember now thy Creatour in 
T the days cf thy youth, 


: 
0 


=) Itis one u che bett CE 
D&Y ' fions in the Preachers Szr- 
— mon: For who knows 


i, | whether he (ball live tobe old ? And 
: 


yet that voice gr 9s TY {o loudly 
A\'5 to 
Fi | 
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2 Pious Meditations 
to the whole World, and till will 


tell the end thereof, is ſcarce audible | 


in the cars of many. 'Tis one of 
this Divine Singers moſt harmonious 
Leffons 3 and yet the World is not 
pleas'd with the #wne : Strange ! that 
the ſweeteſt of Preachers ſhould have 
{o few followers being his oratory 1s 


- ſo Divine: and yet it is a Text,which 
though they will neither hear nor | 


read, they cannot chuſe but ſee ; for 
the whole world is but a Comment 
on it ; Every creature we do but look 
on, preaches this DoQrine, which 
we can fo careleſly ſleep out, with 
our eyes open. Nature carries this 
Memento in her forchead 3 the very 
Brutes in this can reaſon with us; 


and it is ſtrange that Man ſhould for- | 


et his Mak, did he but remember 
Fiſcal :- But alas, youth loves not 
to be put jn mind of Heaven, 'twould 
—_— his memory , and mike him 
r 


ink of his Prayers too often. bm 


will but dull his blood, Religion 


. 
, 
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makes him look olds the thoughts | 
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of Heaven, and-another World with: 
make him _.graver then becomes his . 


years, his blood tells him he is not 
yet in a temper to turn Divine, he 
may ſerve God time enough , when 
he can do nothing elſe ; Thus theſe 
earthly obje&s of Pleaſure hurrie a- 
way our thoughts from Heaven and 
its purer Joys; we can ſpend. the beau- 
ty of our years in vice, and think to 
pleaſe God well enough with the de- 
formities of age : we can revell our 
picty and time away in vain delights, 
and think our ſelves ſtrong enough to 


n | force Heaven, and become religious 


| when we are wither'd with infirmi- 
} ties,. and have nothing left us but re- 
pentaxce and a zomb. We are fo well 
pleaſed with the ſweetneſs of ſenſe , 
that we are careleſs of any other feli- 
; city 3 andſo much delighted with the 
+ happineſs of inning freely, that we 
could willingly be of that Religion 


which tolerates vice moſt, We place” 

! ourdevotion with the Epicure in the 

riots of Nature, ſpoxtful meetings 
are 


bd 
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are our religious Exerciſes, a Sermon 
Is as troubleſome as a Funeral to us 
to hear of our. end amidſi our plea- 
ſure ſounds like a death's Lecture, the 
unwelcome eccho of the Grave. Let 
the Preacher leſſon us never ſo well, 
toremember our Maker, we had ra- 
ther follow Satans dodrine to enjoy 


the World as long as we can, and | 


think'of Heaven at our leiſure; 

And ſhall the luſts of the World, 
O Lord, be greater in my Soul than 
the Love of thee ? ſhall the tempo- 
rary delights of fin drown the memo- 
ry of thy glory? My Life is but a 
Span, and yet I beſeech thee ſhorten 
that rather than it ſhould be ſpent in 


a negle& of Thee : better this Earth» 
ly tabernacle (hould be diſſolved, than} 


become a Theatre for fin to revel in; 


Let me pay Nature the debt I owe} 


her, ſooner than perhaps ſhe would 
call for ir, rather than 1unin ſcore 
with thy Juſtice ; *tis better 1 ſhould 


die and be loſt in the memory of the 


World, than. forget Thee : Thou 
| brought» 
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and Prayers. 5 
broughteſt me from nothing , not to. 
fin, but to ſerve thee, and haſt im- 
printed in mea ray of Thy {clf, that 
I might not ſeek mine own, but Thy 
Will, nox purſue the World but Hea- 
ven; make me therefore to ſee the 


' ſolid and raviſhing conſolation that 


1s in ſerving thee 3 what Joy accam- 
panics thy grace, that ſo I may no 
longer follow my ſexſe but my Savi- 
exer. Tt is none of the leaſt fins of our 
youth that weare careleſs and forget- 
ful of Thee our Creatour: and no 
wonder we are fo inſenſible of the 
Joyes to come, that live in ſuch a 
conſtant and continued negle&t of 
Heaven. 


| + Make me therefore, O my God, to® 


conſider, that had I the fruition of all 
that I can wiſh, or long for here, 1 
ſhould not onely not be ſatisfied but 
12 the end find how miferable he is 
that ſetteth his heart on any thing but 
thy ſelf; teach me therefore fo to enjoy 
the world that I loſe not thee,nor the 
memory of that Blefſed reward od 

ENT uit 
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HE 
haſt promiſed to them that Honour } it, 
Thee. 


CE 


4 — 3M 
GEN. Chap. 2. v. 8. | th 
And the Lord God planted F5 ies 


ne 
Garden Eaſt-ward in Eden. | an 
| n 
Hat an airy fancy was it of } 0 
ſome then, to place Paradice | tf 
beyond the middle region ? could they 
11 i tranſplant the earth at pleaſure? or } h 
did the clouds , like ſo many moving | < 
walks , become a ſeminary of vege- | 2 
tables? Was Eraſmus of this opini- | ; 
| 


on when he wiſht himſelf encaged be+ ' 
twixt heaven and carth? How vain |; 
15 ambitious frailty in its queſt after * 
knowledge ! We ſearch for Paradice 
with more Cxriofity than Adam loft it; | 
and when we cannot find it here, yet | 
we will fancyit a place, though above 
our reach. That there was a Para- 

| dice, we need not doubt, He that 

| ade It tells us ſo; but where to find 

| if, 


-perieRly hath his neked Iſſue inheri- 


and Prayers. 7 


it, he that loft it, knows #0t» So ſud- 
denly doth fin blaſt our moſt inno- 
cent pleaſures. Scarce had Man-ta- 
kon a view or walk in Paradice, but * 
this expell'd him : the earth was but 
in its youth, ſcarce warm'd by the 
new born Sun, when this wither'd it 
into a Rerill and decrepit Complexion : 
nay the heavens, ſcarce ſeated in their 
orbs, were ſhaken by it, and interrup- 


; ted almoſt. in their Motions by the 
pride and fallof Angels. No ſooner 


had the Serpent breath'd out his 
Contagion, but Paradice chang'd its 
verdure. The Creatures fly from the 
Garden of the world 3 and infeQed 
Man is ſhut out from his beautifull 
encloſure : he that was an Inhabi- 
tant of pleaſure it ſelf, for whom the 
moſt choice and various fragrancies of 
the New Created earth were epitomi- 
zed together, is ſtrips and cheated of 
his happineſs by the Spiris of lies , 
and is glad to be beholding to a 
Figtrze tor his firſt veſtment. How 


ted 


> » 


Q Piohs Meditations 
ted his fortune? how many of his 
wretched ſons have been ever ſince 
ſelling eheir Paradice tor an Apple ? 
How does the covetous wretch adore 
his Mammon, his yellow God, and 
Coins heaven 'and his Salvatisn into 
Money, though the ftamp be Hell, or 
the image of the beaſt * how readily 
will ambition Court Hcell it felt e6 
{crvehis intereſt, make no ſ{cruple to 
{cl1l his Soul for a Glorious vanity, 
and worſhip Satan for a kingdome ? 
how does the Senſualiſt make his life 
an enterlade, leaving Paradice for 
T antalus his Garden,and makes way: 
z$onneſs his heaven, pleaſure his Divi- 
nity , and never thinks of a better or 
another life, but when he is in dan- 
ger of loſing this ? How many upſtart 


lights hath Satan ſprung to darkes | 
Religion, and eclipſe the Goſpel? } 
how many eyes hath he put out by} 


opening z pretending to cloath us 
with more Knowledge and Sanctity, 
that he might diſmantle us of heaven 


and happineſs? I had rather be for} 


cvcr 
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ever blind than: ufe. an eye-falve of - - 


the Deviis preſctibing and be for 
ever ignorant than leatn Satans lef+ 
fon ,, 10 belie heaven and diftrutt my 
Miker, | 

So miſerab'e hath .ſin* made us, O 
Lord, that by it we have lo(t not on» 
ly Paradice but heaven roo ; forfeited 
not only the pleaſures of this life, 


by alſo the-joys to come , and with 


me trus Comtorts of the world are + 
fiipt of thy fayour too. He whom 
thou madcſt the Monarch of the Crea- 
tures, groans under :the' boudage of 
fin; and by the Miſery of his crimes, 
hath cancell'd almoſt the.glory and 
miracles of thy work. And now 
might we have been extinguilh'd 1n 
our guilt, had not He, who 1s the 


| brightneſs of thy Glory dropt a new 
| life into our eclipſed natures by the 
| power of his Blood and Merits 3 and, 


by reconciling us to thy ſelf, given 
us an admillton to better and more 


| enduring pleaſurcs, Grant therefore 
| that having obtained mercy, wc may 


walk 


IO Pious Meditations 


walk accordingly; that being bowghz jof t 
for heaven, we may no more ſel] our þPat1 
ſclves to fin, nor vainly prefer a few Js } 
moments of pleaſure before an eters {Har 
nity of joy ; that ſo, when our ſouls {yon 
ſhall expire _ with our breath, they [4b 
may b2 tranſplanted to that Paradice |the 
that never fades, and enjoy the plea- Jcurc 
ſures of eternity in the boſome of jibe t 


thy Glory. oy 
& DELL 
1 King. Chap. ro. v.18. 


| Piel 
Moreover the King made a great} .,, 


Throne of Ivory, and over-|ties 


layd it with the beſt Gold. aft 
Ha 
*"T* Was fit that the beſt of Kingshie. 
ſhould be ſuitably ſerv'd 3 andj ore 
now he ſecs himſelf in fo glorious aJmill 
condition, he need not repent of that} Th 
happy and eternal ele&io# he made 1n tha 
Gibeon : where amongſt all his Sacra- Sor 
fices there was" none ſo pleaſing asfem 
that which he made of bimſelf to the} the 
diſpoſal of his God. Did the rr fin, 
0 


and Prayers. II 


*of the world but make Solomox their 


Pattern , they might participate of 
his fortune, and find a more Glonous 
Hand ſupporting their Scepters, be- 
yond the reach of the moſt admired 
Achitophel. *Tis not the paint but 


the Picty of a Throne that both ſe- 
2 Scurcs and adorns it. He muſt needs 


be the greateſt of Princes whom God 
Crowns ; the richeſt Monarch , that, 
belides the enjoyments of the world, 
receives even a Treaſure from heaven. 
iety rever went unrewarded. God 
can beſtow on his, as well the felici- 
ties of this life, as that which is here- 
after. But if Solomon bow down to 
Harlots, his Crown muſt fall > and it 
he fcrſakes God, fin dethrones him. 
Greatne's cannot priviledge trom pu= 
niſhment, nor the eminency of a 
Throne excuſe the guilt thereof. He 


{that breath'd out lo many Divine 


Songs, is ſtruck dumb at the airs of a 
female tongue, and thoſe Ivory fieps 
the ſeat ot Honour grow black, with 


fin, Had his Guard of Lyons proved 
| true, 


12 Pious Meditations 


zrice, they would have quickly diſftha 
membred thoſe Syrens, that havingrav 
loſt their vectue had nothing bug wil 
cheir vices I:ft to charm their funp 7)» 
with, Sulomans youthtulneſs in hy. 
old age, precipitated him the ſoon 

to his end, the end- both of his 1 

- and Glory, An 


—— 


O Lord, if Solomon's Throne w1 
ſog'orious, how infinitely tranſcen 
dent muſt Thine be, from whom $ 
lomon received his : that under whid 
the pillars of the carth tremble, an hay 
m compariſon of which the luſtre $© 
the heavens 1s but a ſpark, Thoug! his 
thou halt many thrones, yet the mol! 
glorious one is that of thy Mercy" 
which thou art pleas'd to open to th? 
penitent'Sinner. 1 will look upon thi 
glittering guilded eminencies of tg 
world with- more delight, becauſe thr 
ſee the foo tteps of thy Glory in themg*® 
and the royalties of the earth (half*** 
make me but with the greater refleF.” 
ction aſpire after the FOTO RY 
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4 that Throwe, whoſe beanty and holineſs 
vintraviſhes the Seraphick Attendants 
bi with joy unſpeakable andfull of Glo- 


ry. 


I King. ch. 19. v.9. 
And he came thither unto a Cave 
and lodged there. 


ſee 
w Ec how malice hath forced Elijab 
hic toa Cave, and he that could not 


' anfhave the Liberty. cither of Life or 
re Conſcience amongſt the Children of 
»1488is People, was glad to find outa 
motmarrower Incloſure to ſave both. The 
ercy 5 that ſpake ſo many Wonders 
5 thÞ1S for the time become an, Hermite 3 
1 ths (was but a kind of a zype and prelu- 
© tidinm of after-Ages. For, when, 
\{e{hrough him, I look on thoſe famous 
hemJYotaries of the Church, who, to 0- 
(haſercome the World relinquiſht it, 
refleFurning Caves into Oratories,Caverns 
nt 99 Chappels, and falling the hol- 

th lowneſs 
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hollowneſs of a filent Grot, with 
viner Ecchoes, than nature kney 
I cannot chuſe but admire the purit 
of that zeal, which made ſolitude 
mirth and the freedome of a melaz 
choly devotion the only objed 
their Glory 3 ſequeſtring themſely 
from men that they might be fitg 
companions for Angels and leavir 
all other Imployments that the 


might exerciſe their Graces : The 


divine Retirers put Satan to the tra 
ble of coming out of his way t 
ternpt them ; and fo well obey*d tha 
Maſters rule, Faft and pray, 
their whole Lives were a Lens. Whe 
they could not die, they liv'd | 
Martyrs. 

It theſe Pious Exiles, whoſe Ve 
tue hath more Praiſes than Pradic 
(men loving now the World too we 
tO leave it) have by ſo noble a Cot 
hnement made their memory as face 
43S their Lives, How great a mirac 


muſt he be, that lives a religious ant 


devout recluſe among the croud« 
ſinner! 


= -1 1-3-0: ten 
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and Prayers. Ig ” 
fomers ? and when the objects of the 
World face him, L—_— ove no- 
bly, by oppoſing than retreating ? He 
| _ £ w_—_ SSuldier that ſor his 
| tongue into the Harlots face, leſt it 
4 ſhould comply with the wantonneſs 
-* J of hersz and taught his Bleud by 
4 nobler motions to obey his Vertue , 

$ not his Nature. And he is the divine 
Hermit,who by not loving the World 
F leaves it, whilſt he lives in it; and 
3 excluding himſelf more from the ſin 
[10% than the ſociety of men, ſhews, he 
Y 4} would not be beholding to ſolitude 
_ for the Om T_ can acquire, 
, that by thus enjoying , 

Vie = p/n and Deir the 
d if World, and makes his way to felici- 
Og thoſe Sirens that Salute 

! 


Ve 
zi 
) we 
Cot 
acre 


 O My Saviour, if I cannot fol- 
low Thee in the Wilderneſs, yet I 
ac" will Worſhip thee in the Garden, 
uri'y where thoſe Divine accents of thy 
15 "7 Voice thrice ſubdued thy Murtherers. 


Jud Teach 
mer! | 


—_ 


is Pious Meditations 
'Teach-me.to conform my {elf to that 
life - which | hath fo aftoniſh'd the 
World, thoſe ſufferings that made 
the higheſt Horrour a pleafure, and 
the loſs of life a SatisfaQior. in ſaving 
mine.': Thou haſt taught me that-the 
nobleſ} way to Conquer, is in the 
midſi of Enemies. 


Job ch, 11. v. 10. 
In all this did not Job ſin with 
bis Jips. 


Ehold , this Miracle of patienc 
from whom Hell it fcIf could 
not extort one miſ-becomming, ac 
. cent! One that ould turn his ſigh 
into Mufick-, breathe Divinity it 
Groans, and Conquer Satan in hi 
tortures, that could turn his So 
'rows info Sermons, 'his Pains int0 
pious LeEures 3 and in all his Mi 
ry not; vent: the leaſt Invedtive that 
might ſtain the purity of his Maker 
What an admirable Creature is th: 
valiar 
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valiant,though afflicted, Soul ; whoſe 
hopes are mounted above the World, 
ade that makes his Croſs his Triamph , 
and} and bears his ſuftcrings with ſo much 
yingh patience,vyou would think he felt 
-thet them not, as it Piety had madehim 
the} inſeoſible ; his Humility hath taughe 
him to entertain his preſſures with (o 

much pleafure, you would think he 

were in love with miſery; fo nobly, 

+ | that he becomes his very misfortunes, 
WH} and makes them amiable ; his Devo+ 
tion , like the Philoſophers Stone , 
turns all into Go'd, and though he 
live never ſo poor, yet he is ſure to 
die rich. His very grave becomes a 
Cabinet of precious duſt, and his re- 
ward is Heaven ; to compare him to 
inf a Rock that out-braves the waves and 
lyes fixt when 'tis over-whelmed 3 to 
ſay, that his Piety, like the Sun, 
becomes more tranſparent by being 
clouded; or that, like the Palm , he 
Conquers the very clegs that load 
him : theſe are but poor Encomiums 
(or ſo Divine a Spirit : like the lower 

B Spheres, 
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Spheres, that,carried about by a highs} 
er Orb, yet have a motion of their 
own. Though he be ſurrounded and 
hurried away with ſtorms, yet (ill 
his keart 1s the true Load-ſtone that 


paints-at Heaven. Tell me of Stone 


that expell poyſon, herbs that fright 
away Thunder ſpells, or incantats 
ons; theſe are but poor Vertues Com 
pared with his. Like a Diamond, his 
afiiftions do but ſhape and point him 
to: a Luſtre fitto be enchaſte among 
Saints, and Rings of Seraphins : his 
flames do but purifiz and make his 
ſtamp the brighter, and he is not + 
ſhamed of his miſery becauſe te 
thinks it is as much glory to lives 
toidie a Martyr. How often did S: 
tan call Fob Coward for his patience, 
in. hopes at leaſt to make him ray] 
againſt Heaven ? He knew he hadno 
other way to conquer him but by 
himſelf: indeed, God is then bel 
plezſed when he feems to frown at us, 


':and he makes us Sufferers that he 


might make us Saints, The Ifraclite 
| mul 
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awe fenfible of thy Glory 
Drightneſs of our reward, we ſhould 
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muſt paſs thorough a breaſt of Ene- 
mies, if they would come tO:Canazn. 
He deſerves not to win Heaven,whole 
piety is ſuch a coward that he dares 
not hght for it. 

And ſhall the light aMiCtions of 


| this preſent World, O Lord, difcou- 


rage us from thy Service, and drive 
us from the Joyes to come, Thou 
diſcovereft thy Love even 1n our pu- 
niſhments, and thy Goodneſs. in che 
midſt of our Misfortunes : Whilſt 
we prophanely queſtion thy Prov 
dence, and grumble t9 entertain the 
fmalleſt trouble for thy Sake, Were 
and the 


hot only fabmit in acomely obedi- 
ence to thy Wii), but allo tumph in 
our Sufferingsz and rejoyce ever in 
the meaneſt condition, that we might 
ſhew how much we value thy favour, 
beyond the intereſts of the World. 
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Spheres, that,carried about by a highs} 
er Orb, yet have a motion of their 
own. Though he be ſurrounded and 
hurried away with ſtorms, yet (il 
his keart 1s the true Load-ſtone that 
paints.at Heaven, Tell me of Stone 
that expell poylon, herbs that fright] 
away Thunder ſpells, or incantat 
ons; theſe are but poor Vertues Com 
pared with his. Like a Diamond, his 
afMiQions do but ſhape and point him 
to: a Luſtre fic to be enchaſte among 
Saints, and Rings of Seraphins : his 
Aames do but purifie and make hi 
ſtamp the brighter, and he is not + 
ſhamed of his miſery becauſe he 
thinks it is as much glory to lives 
toidic a Martyr, How often did S: 
tan call Fob Coward for his patience, 
in. hopes at leaſt to make him ray! 
againſt Heaven ? He knew he hadno 
other way to conquer him but by 
himſelf: indeed, God is then bell} 
ple:ſed when he feems to frown at us, 
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muſt paſs thorough a breaſt of Enc- 
mies, if they would come tO:Cangan. 
and} He deſerves not to win Heaven,whole 
(til piety is ſuch a coward that he dares 
ha not hght for it. 
"nes And ſhall the light aMictions of 
ght} this prefent World, O Lord, diſcon- 
at} rage us from thy Service, and drive 
ons us from the Joyes to come, Thou 
» is} giſcovereſt thy Love even in our pu- 
nin} niſhments, and thy Goodneſs.in the 
ongh midſt of our Misfortunes « Whilft 
hs} we prophanely queſtion thy Provi- 
bis} dence, and grumble to entertain the 
fmalleſt trouble for thy Sake, Were 
Fe fenfible of thy Glory and the 
drightneſs of our reward, we ſhould 
not only fabmit in acomely obedi- 
ence to thy Wii), but allo triumph in 
ray} our Sufferings3 and rejoyce ever in 
dn} the meaneſt condition, that we might 
t bit ſhew how much we value thy favour, 
bel} beyond the intereſis of the World. 


R_y 


20 Pious Meditations 


Cant. ch. 11.V. 1. 


T am the Roſe of Sharon, and the 
Lilly of the Valleys. 


Ature's perfume, the Role, diſ-Þ 
plays its treaſures through the# 
- air,enveigling vur ſenſes at once both} 
with its Beauty and Odours. Other! 
flowers like Hippocrazes have more} 
Colour than ſmell; but this grows 
Lovely in its witherings, and retains 
- afweetneſs even in its duſt; and when} 
it leaves to be a poſey may be turn'd} 
into a Cordialz as it Nature * -/ 
Epitomiz'd the vertues as well as tt 
beauties of other Vegetals into on& 
and made its Paradice in a Role. I ſee, 
E can cull not only Phyſick but 
Divinity from it, and diſcover the 
wonders of Creation in the bluſhing 
encloſures of a flower. The ſmalleſt! 
Violet, as the Poet fings, breathes a} 
Diety, and every Plant wears the Li-| 


very of Heaven ; but in the Crimſon 
attixe | 


—_— %s MS a. i at 


a a 
— 
—__ 


hw © 


Y -% ® 


and Prayers. 21 


2ttire of a Roſe, I find a more Lovely 
& mbleme of him, who is the Roſe of 
Sharon. A Roſe in his immaculate 
| Conception , in the beauty and pus» 
rity of the Divineſt Life that -ever 
' | wasor can be, A Roſe in his Crown 
dil-} of thorns, the perfume of his pray- 
the} ers, and the fragrancy of his miracles; 
oth} Were the whole carth turn'd into an 
| Arabia, and its richeſt odours fubli- 
med to a perfume; were nature rifled ' 
of all its ſweets, and its moſt ravi- 
ſhing vegetables, croudcd to apoley z 
yet were they infinitely below the 
{weetnels of this Roſe. Not that Cen- 
_tinel of Nature, the _—_— the 
2K rly nymph of the goddets of the 
*F morn, that riſes from its golden bed 
at the firſt appearance of its Lover 3 
not the Suns wooer, the Helio:rope, 
nc? thar ſtrives to kiſs and Circulate with 
r» | that beaming Mover, as if nature 
lleſt} had flower'd th2 earth with Stars or 
dey made its Co!oured progeny idolaters 
e Li-} of the Skiez nor all thoſe growing 
nſon | Prodigies that enamour both our eye 
ttuee | B 3 and 
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and thoughts toadmiration, are not 
worthy to be Compared to this Hea- 
vecnly Mirror, the Roſe Sharon. 


O my Saviour, I will run after the 


odour of thy perfumes, and pant at- | 
ter thoſe ſpiritual delights that ſtream} 
trom thy Throne. Thou art infinite-} 
ly amiable; O imprint on my foul a} 
purity that makes -men capable of thy | 
heavenly infuſions, the Divine irradi-| 


ations of thy Grace 2nd Love, What 
is the Comlineſs of the Creatures but 
a drop of that tranſcendent excellens 
cy thatis in thee ? O let it be my de- 
light, as it is rny felicity, to 1mirate 


the perfect innocency of thy lite, that 
through the ſweetneſs of thy merits 


my Sacrifices may be found plcafing 3 
and that, when this corruptible ſhall 
be changed, and this mortal put on 
immortality, may receive the reward 


of the faithful, the inheritance of thes 
juſt,and be made partaker of everlaſt:} 
ing Glory in thy preſence for ever-F 
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Genel. Chap. 28. v. 12. 


And he dreamed, and behold a 
| Ladder ſet upon the earth, and 
the top of it reached unto hea- 
ven 5 and behold the Angels 
of God aſcending and deſcen- 

7 


Ag 04 itt. 


O ſooner had Facoh made a 

ſtone hts pillow (iuch 1 the 
happineſs of contented humility) but 
a glorious Viſion ſalutes his eye : that 
o22dience which brought him from 
his father on a journey to Syria, be- 


S came a nobler guide, and ſhewed him 


the way to heavenz thoſe divine 
Travellers, the Angels, aſcending 
and deſcending bctore him, Happy 
ſolitude, that met with ſuch heaven= 
ly company ! the hardſhip of his 
lodging was abundantly recompencel 
by this bleſſed interview , when the 
God of his father, the Lord of all 
B 4 CLCa® 
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creatures, appeared unto him, re- 
viving him with the gracious fup- 
ports of his promiſes and providence, 
When I look upon the poſture of this 


happy ſleeper, 1 cannot chuſe but} 


wonder at the vanity of thoſe, that 
expect vions from heaven on their 


beds of down, and look for revela- | 
tions amidſt their pleaſuresz their 


tender ſpirits would grow ſick, and} | 


out of love with piety, ſhould it di- 
flurb or contradict their eaſe : How 
quickly would their devotion catch 
cold, ſhould they. with David, get up 


at midnight to pray ? God drops not | 


his miracles into the lap of the wan- 
ron, nor communicates the riches of 
his glory, but to thoſe who are re- 
ſigned to him, Fobn muſt be an Exile, 
before he can be the Divinez and 


have conference with none but An» |} 


els, if he would be a fit Notary for 
eaven. Thoſe holy men, that had 
nocther company than ſolitude and 
their prayers, could not have traf- 
hck'd fo purely with heaven,had they 
not 
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not diſclaimed all commerce with the 
' world 3 and diſroabing themſelves of 
| all ſecular intereſts, obtained a nobler 


furniture of grace, and became vel- 
ſels of honour. 

Facob here had no other Canopy, 
but the air; no other lights to his 
bed, than the lamps of heaven ; and 
the Angels paſs to and fro, as it were 
a guard to ſecure him. How ſecurely 
do:h he reſt, that leans on Provi- 
dence, and makes that the depofitory 
of his ſoul ! Repoſe thus bleſt be- 
comes a Sanuary, ,nor need he fear 
to bz diſturbed in his ſleep,that makes 
God his keeper; or that his pious 
night-thoughts ſhall have any other 
drez2ms3, than thoſe of peace. 

7acob had no ſooner cloſed his eyes, 
but thoſe holy Porters unlock the 
Heavens, and invite him up 3 but 'tis 
by a Ladder : We cannot climb hea- 
ven 1a a moment the way to hap- 
pin:{s is but by degrees, and, as cur | 
Saviour tells us, *tis narrow too, E- 
very vertue 1s a ſtep to eternity, and 
B 5 he _ 
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he is ſo much nearer heaven, thx 
daily treads his vices under. We can 
not be too good proficients in a holy 


life, or think that in the ſmalleſt ads} 
of piety we have enough to carry us} 


to happineſs : 'tis not a few ſteps, but 
a conſtant progreſs that mounts us 
thithcr. O how bad is he that thinks 
himſelf too good to be made better. 
The promiſes of thy Glory are in- 
finite, O Lord, and yet how carclc{- 
ly do we embrace them ? Thou haſl 
ſhewn us the way unto thy Self, and 
yet we are not only unwilling bit 
even weary of walking to thee. Alas, 
Are the joyes of thy kingdome not 
worth the coming to? can we think 
to climb up unto thy Throne by a 
lame and idle Devotion ? how nim- 
bly do we purſue the vanities of the 
world, but pretend a faintnels in thy 
{-rvice? We can run atter the peri» 
(bing concernments of this lite, but 


make little or no progreſs in the race, | 
which thou haſt fſct before us3| 


Quicken us, O Lord, and make us 
more 


- 
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more earneſt and zealous in thy ſer- 


vice and as thou haſt ſent thy ſon to 


bring us to thy ſelf, do thou likewiſe 
{end thy Spirit to ſandifie us for thy 
felf; and then we, who of our ſelves 


can fcarce move unto thine Altar, 
will, by the afhiſtance of thy Grace, 


run the way of thy Commande- 
ments. 


— 


Proverbs 18. V. 14. 


Bet a wounded Spirit who cam 
bear ? 


Ot the pureſt temper, not the 
vaſteſt Bulk, the world it ſelf, 

that hoſpital of ſinners, cannot 3 for 
It groans and travails, it ſelf, to be 
delivered. Heaven was no longer 2 
place for thoſe ambitious ſpirits, who 
exchang,d their glory for thoſe 
Azmes, which .torture them not fo- 
much as that infinite deſpair , which 
fox ever fecludes, and ſequeſters __ 
Ong 


/ 


\ 
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from it. No wonder ſome think,there 
1s no other hell than this, for its tor- 
ments are not to be match'd ; Stakes 
or Gridirons are but flea: bites to this 
vulture; tortures of the neweſt fa- 
ſhion, are pleaſant Mart yrdoms, ea- 
fie pains, compar'd to this. Thoſ 
dying miſcries , do but ftorm, and 
aflright ſenſe; whilſt this living death, 


this killing life, difplayes its cruelties | 
on a more heavenly object ; and firi- } 


ving to deftroy and riflle an Im;mor- 
tal part, makes death it ſelf a gentle 


murtherer to it. Skreeks' of Owls | 


that add blackneſs to the very night 
it ſelf, groans of parting ſouls that 
fill the car and room, with trembling 
Epitaphs, writ in Characters mourn- 
ful as the grave and ſilence 3 are har- 
monies to the dying Elegics of a 


wounded ſpirit,that breathes nothing |} 
but bleeding Satyrs againſt it ſelf, Sce | 


' how with David it gocs mourning all 
the day, and all the night too, ſur- 
rounded with black and fatal Ideas, 


and turns his bed into a bath, which 
thoſe 


Re 
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thoſe weeping ſprings, his eyes, have 
made 3 and inſtead of bright and gen« 
tle airs, breathes nothing, but dark and 
trembling accents, which the bufie 
Devil labours to reſound back in dole- 
fn! and deſpairing Ecchoes- How 
ſadly doth it expottulate withheaven, 
My deareſt God, what is.hg -mt'o | | 
that Lovcly attributgg RY Merey "I 
are the treaſures of athut val ip 2 ” 
poor ſinner ? a thou be PIs 
of mercy to the whole world, int I 
wilt not to me! TIS 

O let me for ever dwell in dunge- 
ons deep beyond the reach and ſighe 
of man, ſo I may but enjoy the bright- 
nels of thy face. Let me live more 
poor en4 diſconſolate than Fob upon 
his dunghill in a naked and forſaken 
deformity, ſo I may but hide my 
ſpots, and put on a Beauty in- my 
ſoul, which may invite thine eye a+ 
gain, 

Whoever thou art that now riots 
it in the world, and dallieſt with 


damnation, didfi thou but know the 
agonies 
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agonies of guilt, the cruclties of 
Murdering ſin, and the ſtings th 
pleaſures leave behind them, hoy 
Aquickly wouldeſt thou facrifice thy 
"life to nobler ſervices,and employ thy 
ime in ſweeter thoughts; Wen 
Row to dic, how would the ter- 
| Fan.cvil Life affright thee, 
Fees Vo y Ewould appear a Mel} 
46h noeous, and the flattering 
d prove but Ms infernal Comfor- 


ker. 
Shew me that Gyant- Conſcience this 
would not at length Maſter, that fro: 
zen ſoul theſe flaſhes would not melt 
and dlaſt again, that Steel-back'd fin 
ner whom gentle loads will not at 
length numerouſly over-burden. | 
The world knows not a milery like | 
It, the terrours of the Grave are tri- | 
fles to it, which could it but ſhroud 
the Guilty ſou), and in its dark and 
ſolitary regions promiſe a freedome | 
from future Miſery, how willing]y 
will it buy its peace with death, and 


beg its ſharpelt Dart for a (prov 
vab- | 
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paſſage: loſs of friends or fortune , 
Croſſes to the very bone are but 
Scratches to theſe wounds : give me 
a Catalogue of afflictions and there is 
none I think, except this, which 4s 


- Not tolerable : But a wounded ſpirit 


who can bear ? 

How unſupportable, O Lord, is the 
burden of a wounded Spirit ? how 
terrible are the Stings of Conſcience, 
and the apprehenſions of thy wrath ? 
how miſerable is he thzt (ccurely 
wraps himſelf in Sin, and grows 1n- 
ſenſible of his guilt till the memory 
of his Crimes revive itz and when 
death puts him in mind of the World 
to come, hath nothing but the hor- 
rours of his life before him. Thou haſt 
plac'd an impartial Regiſter in our 
boſomes which no flattery can bribe, 
nor tears ſilence, from reminding us 
of thy Juſtice 3 and yet huw many 
are there whoſe Leviathan-conſcien= 
ces, break the Silver Cords of thy 
Law like threds of Towe and are 
fo fir from acknowlcdging their 


gut, 
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guilt, that they are hardned 1n unpe- 


nitence? Buc tcach me, O Lord, asl 
fia ſo to ſorrow daily 3 that fo when 


I ſhall come and appear beſore Thee, | 


I may find no other terrors, no other 
fins my accuſers, than thoſe which] 
have, if not throughly crucifhed, yet 


at leaſt ſeriouſly repented of 1n my 
ſelt before. 


LD — 


————————_ 


Eccleſ. ch. 12. v. 13. 


Fear God and keep his Com- 
mandments:; for this is the 
whole Duty of Man. 


N4 yet how few are there that 
perform it, which yet is not 
ſo much our duty, as it ought to be 
our delight. He that hath but once 
got the habit of adoring his Maker, 
will quickly find Religion but a 
pleaſure; and that Law which ſeems 
{v hard and unpleaſing to the world, 
will be but a recreation to his foul. 
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But alas , How little is there of 
Davids piety amongſt us now, when 


inſtead of delighting in Gods Law, 


we deface it more; and are fo far 


from meditating in it either day or 


pight, that we never think upon it 
at all : *Tis the duty of the world 


{ now to fin confidently, and an argu- 


ment of much valour, to baniſh this 


| timorous religion of fearing either 


God or his Law, The Preachers Do. 
rine is now grown worſe than a pa- 
radox* mcer Apochrypha, *tis hereſie 
treviveit. To tell us of our duty, is 
to ſcandalize the times, that ſo offici- 
ouſly break the Law. 

And no wonder there are ſo many 
Atheiſtsz there was never ſuch a time 
to ingender them as now. Track An- 
tiquity to 1ts firft riſe, and you can- 
not match this age again, The world 
never multiplied fo faft in fin;abomi- 
nable Sets, lik: Colonies, new plant 
tie earch; prophanene(s is grown 
hereditary, and ſprouts out by pro- 
pPagationz fo that in tume poſterity 
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may perhaps become Heathens. Wer 
God and his promiſe mutable, a de. 
luge would be but a: ſkight puniſh 
m:at. We do not only.fia, but glorg 
12 1t more, whilſt ſome, not coatent 


claim it loud, and are mad to have 


we could not be ingenious enough, 


wonder, Religion is out of cane,when 
there is no harmony of a Church; 
or that Chriſtianity ſounds low, when 
common Morality' is not heard. 
And yet it is:a Leflon we cannot 


to be private and fil:at Athcifts, pro-þ 
the credit of being known fo; " 
| 


unleſs we denied our Maker. No! 


learn too well, ajtribute we cannot 
pay too much, tog often, We ow: 
our beings to the bounty of his hind, 
what homage then 'can we better pay, 
than that, which by glorifying of 
him, purchaſeth a Crown for our 
{clves. 

Tell me, ye blind followers of the 
world, what's the glory ye pretend 
to? - Ye that laugh at Heaven, and 
make Diyinity a Manle for unrighte- 


ouſnels, 
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ouſne(s, that with the Phariſce, count 
ſormality your Religion, and mike an 
outſide-Piety your Duty. Alas, Hea=- 
ven 15 not got by pious frauds, guild- 
ed crimes, or fortunate tranſgre{hons; 


nor the Divine Eye to be deluded 
*Tis not a pre- 


with immortality, nor a faſhionable 


{ devotion only, that will carry us to 


Heaven. - How miſcrable is he whoſe 
god is the world, and makes it his 
Religion to negle&t his Maker. 


What didft Thou beftow our rea 
ſou on us for (O Lord) butto hear- 
ken unto the voice of thy Law, that 
the Celeſtial Oratory of thy Word 
might at leaſt win us trom an 1gno- 
rant prophaneneſs? Shall Heathens 
that had no other end, no other. re- 
ward for their Piety, than ſome tem» 
porary applauſe, or the inward tr1- 
umphs of their Spirits for doing well, 
outliripus in the beauties of a Moral 


lifez and we that have higher and 
Puree 
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purer hopes, be ſcarce honeſt for t 
ſake ? Shall they that knew thee ng 
be more paſſionately good than w 
that have found out heaven, and ex 
pect Eternity to ſucceed? Though 
it was not in the power of man to 
hnd Thee, till Thou didſt reveal Thy 
felt in Chriſt, yet now having 
richly and fully ſhewn ns the Tres] 
ſures of thy Love, ſhall we not firive 
to do fomething for thy Glory! 
Make us, we beſeech Thee, to conſis 
der the advantages that are in ” 
Service, theſhappineſs that attends 
obedience, and that Crown which is 
the reward of Faith, that ſo our Af- 


fections being mortitied unto thele | 
periſhing obje&s here below, may be 


enlivened only with defires after 


thoſe Eternal Excellencies that are 
in Thee, 
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wh Luke ch. 10. v. 25. 


x 4nd 4 certain Lawyer ſtood ap 
BE and tempted him, Saying, 
Maſter what ſhall T do t oinhe- 
C3 it Eternal Life. 


T was the beſt Quzſtion that ever 
he put, and gain'd him more 
: | than all his Pleading ever did beſides; 
| nor could it be any diſhonour to him, 
/ from a Lawyer to turn Sollicitor in 
« | ſuch a Suit. 
This was the higheſt Caſe he ever 
met with ; for 'twas his Soul's ; and 
where he could better be his own 
Client than Counſeller. All his Law 
, | could never have divided it, had he 
| not ſo fortunately mbt with Divinity 
it ſelf to reſolve him. 
How blind are they that think to 
| findout the hidden Myſteries of Sal- 
vation, by their own ſhallow brain ; 
that grope for happineſs and eternt- | 


ty 
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ty in Natures boſom only 3 that makff feli: 


9- 


Ariſtctle their Bible, and go no furth 
than his Erbicks to learn Divinig 
whoſe curioſity 15 their Religion, ay 
triflingly pour out the happineſs g 
their time on (ome Learned Many 
ſcript, facrihcing their nobler Medi} 
tations to Nature only; they ſtudj 
the world fo long that they for 
Heaven, and are ſo taken with t 
 Penof fome Witty Mortal, that thy 
ſcldom peruſe Scripture , that Lay 
guage of Life, the Celeſtial Oraton} mM: 
of the Spirit, | hi: 

The good Lawyer hath fo long lv} H 
boured in other mens buſineſs, he had} fl 
almoſt forgot his own; his many} M 
motions had well nigh talkt away his 
better part : *twas now time to ſpeak 
for himſelf 3 and after all his wrang: 

ng, think of a Writ of Eaſe. 

How natural are the Thoughts and 
Enquiries after happinefs in every 
one ? The very Pagans would have 
a Paradiſe, as well as gods, of theit 


own making 3 and rather than m_ 4 
Ce 


En IPnF IE. ... 


nalh felicity,they would fancie an Elizinm. 
he 


nity 


et M6 


—— 
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'Tis the genuine Ambition of the 
Soul to thirit for ſomething beyond 
the world ; how vain are they then, 
that make the World their happineſs, 
and place Heaven in their enjoyments 


| here? How inquiſitive are ſome 


Lawyers of the world, whole queſti- 
on it is, How they may grow rich ? 
whoſe Divinity it 1s to become weal- 
thy, & count a good purchaſe the beſt 
inheritance, See how the Ambitious 
man gapes after prcterment, & places 
his felicity in his Fortune, making 
Honour his Heaven, worſhipping 
the glittering World, and ſells Eter- 
nity for a title, 

See how the covetous wretch locks 
up Heaven in his Cheſt, and ties his 
happineſs in a Bag 3 whoſe Deity is 
his Money, and till his Queſtion is, 
how to get more. Se how the ſcnſua- 


iſt contts the world, & makes pleaſure 
| his happineſs, that ſpends a good in- 


heritance on his luſts, bnt never tecks 


ko to get a better. 
| So 
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So (idly do our vices drown Relj 
gion, that we are inquiſitive after ay 
thing but Heaven; we all run af 
happineſs, but cannot overtake it 
becauſe it is not to be graſp'd withi 
the arms of Mortality. *T's not 
the flattering Honours and guilde 
frailties of the world that can matd 
Eternity, and bring us to a never-d- 
ing Manſion : we mult look for ſome 
what that is as immortal as our ſoul; 
more durable than time, and cannat 
receive a period with our breath. 'Ti 
every mans caſe as well as the Law: 
yers 3 and every Lawyers as well x 
his: 'tis a Queſtion that will become 
any Profeſſion 3 for it concerns all to 


enquire betimes what they ſhall doto} 


inherit eternal life ? 

With what pleaſure, O Lord, do 
we «embrace and run after our earth: 
ly advantages; but ſeldom retle@ 


upon that time -when we and all} 


things with us ſhall receive a period? 
We can entertain any thing with 
more dclight , than that which con: 
Cerns 
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of al 
111del 
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# cerns us moſt, the happinels of the 
world to com. 


We are more ecarnek after the pe- 
riſhing interctts of thits Lite than in 
laying up a treaſure for Eternity, and 
making provition for our inheritance 
above : We beleech thee, make us to 
ſee the litcle ule, but the great vanity 
that is in this World 3 that fo the 
pleaſures of it my not ſical away our 
thoughts from the contemplation of 
a better. 


Matth. ch. 15. V. 28. 
And he ſaid unto her, O Woman, 
great is thy Faith. 


| Ba (he, that was found wor- 
c 


hy & great an expreſlzon ! her 

temale tongue made amends for all 
its former follies, having now by its 
pious anlwers merited fo divine an 
Excomium. Poor woman, how rich 
was the, in whoſe breſt was minted a 
trealure, which Kings and Princes 
compared, are Beggars (0, All P.- 
C leftine 
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leftine with its Balm and Spices coull 
not furniſh her with an Antidotety 


revive her Child, and charm awgf} 


the Devil. \See the Miracles of Faith 
that could {ave two Souls, the My 
ther*s and the Daughter's ! 

So miraculous that even a grain 
it can remove Mountains, level Hill 
and plain the moſt rugged and lofy 
Soul into an humble and fruitful 1 
ley. 


*T was this that {ſmoothed the fur 
Face of the Ocean , that made th 
waves a walk, and turned their fur 
qus.curles intoa pavement for Peter 
feet. *Twas the; Centurions Faitl 
that ſtav'd death away from his Sr} 
vant, which all his Guard could n6| 
ver have kept off; that reſtored the 
blind mans eyes again, and made him 
ſee better than Nature could har} 
done. All the wonders of the Golpe 
were ftill cloſed up with Thy Fait 
bath healed thee. And yet that Faith 

which then wrought ſo many mire 
cles, is now become the greateſt mi 
Tack 
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racle it ſelf, whilſt ſome take the ſign 


| for the thing; they place the great- 


neſs of their Faith in the greatneſs of 
their works, and have fo good an 0+ 
pinion of themſelves, that they think 
it Faith enough mcerly to do. well. 
Others hope to be canonized for their 
Dodrines, though not for their lives, 
ſcorn the company of all religious 
Duties, and think to travel to Hea- 
ven by their Faith, which is alone. 
Obedience, true ſorrow for fin, that 
lovely robe of a mourning ſoul, and 
the nobler ornaments of our ſpiritual 
warfare, are but empty Ceremonies, 
and both theſe men's Crceds are of 
their own making > but Heaven 1s 
not got by ſpeculation only : He that 
placeth his Faith in his Brain, and 
thinks religion hath not its agends 
too, may like Moſes, view and talk . 
of Canaan afar of 3 but never enter 
It, Our Obedience miuſt be louder 
than our Pretenſions *tis not a noiſe 
that will Saint us, 'tis not our Pro- 
fellions only, but our Practices too, 

C 2 that 


% 
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that proclaim our Faith» 

Though our Merits cannot reach 
Heaven, yet our endeavours may, if 
unfcigned 3 becauſe there is a mercy 
that will paxdon our defects: All the 
bloſſoms of our piety ſprout out iron 
this ſtem, and he that either believs 
or loves his Saviour, cannot think he 
ftrives too much to live well. 

This was the Womans Faith here, 
and ſhe had ſcarce pour'd it out with 
her Tears, when Satan all affrighted, 
forſakes his Hold, not able toabide 
the Eccho of its ſound, ſeconded by 
the diviner Accent of our Saviours 
Lips. And this Faith muſt be our 


Amulet againſt Sin, and by its divi- | 
ner Charms drive Satan to his chain. | 


"Tis this that prepares Heaven for us, 
that makes us ſurvive our Tombs, 
become Immortal in our Graves, and 
promiſes Eternity to our Duſt , 'ti 
this that ſeals our happineſs, and 
brings us there where the ſame Jeſus 
ſhall receive us with an Exge to hs 
Glory. 

Thou 


("ts —_ _— 
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Thou ſecntelt thy Son, O Lord, to 
die for us, that by believing in him, 
we might have life : He under whom 
thou haſt put all things, was pleaſed 


| to put himſelf under them, and left 


his Throne to be Crucihed for our 
Souls, that we might receive the tri- 
umphs of his pathon, and be parta- 


| kers of his Glory. O let not thoſe 


miſcries of our natures which firſt in- 
vited thy mercy, make us uncapable 
of it; let not thoſe that knew thee 
not but by thy miracles, be more 


| zealous in; their acknowledging thy. 


Lat 4d 


oodneſs, than we who by the mani» 

ſtation of thy Love plead an inte- 

reft in thy blood, But grant that we 
may live ina perpetual gratulation to 
thy merits, who cameſt from the bo- 
ſom of thy Father to fave our ſouls, 
To this end do thou give unto us 
that Faith without which it is impoſ- 
ible ta pleaſe thee, and with which 
thou giveſt every other Grace : teach 
ns fo to relie on thy Mercy that we 
may not neg|e& the means, or think 
C 3 that. 
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that a dead Faith will Carry us to 


chat Life, which thou haſt promiſed 


to none but ſuch as work out their 
falvation with fear and trembling, 


per ES 


=> 


——_ 


John, ch. 20. v. IT. 


4nd ſhe ſtooped down,and looked | 


into the Sepulcher. 


'C Ee how rcligiouſly Mary ſtoops 
to behold her Savioux. in his 


Tomb, whillt her younger ſiſters that þ 


ſpend more time on their Dreſs than | 


their Devotion, will ſcarce kneel to 
their Prayers. *Twas not an appa- 
rition of Angels in the ſhape of 


Ghoſis, nor the mournful filence of |! 


a Tomb, where dwelt no other Ob- 


zj<& than Death, cloathed all in hor: y 
rour, that could fright her from het | 


contemplation. 
See the power of Divine Love that 


can cven with pleaſure look that 1n } 


the face, whoſe very aſpect only 


brik 


| 


; 


| 


* ry vault, repoſe it felt among 
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&7 
# frikes: the world to paleneſs; and 
and not only at its door, but enter 
into its Chamber to meet heaven 3 
and without fear in the (ad and folita- 


the 
Bones and Carcaſſes of the Dead, and 
and make a Cofhn its pillow till the 
morn, Thus the Martyrs triumphed 


\ 1n their flames, and were Charioted 


up in raptures by Fire as it the 
greedy Element had warm'd them 
only, How nobly did they meet 
Death, and fang Anthems to the Mu- 


* fick of their Chains, asf they had 
been rather Prieſis than Sacrifices in 
{ that cruel Solemnity ! 


How ſ'yeetly did Stephen clofe his 
eyes after he had {cen Jelus, and Hea- 
ven opened 3 and then cheartfully ex- 
pired under an heap of Stones3 a 
monument richer than the proudeſ - 
Marble, having with his own blood 
writ himſelf this Epitaph, the beſt 
of any ; T1 amthe firſt Martyr. 

Thus the Saints made their tor- 
ments their pleaſure, and turned ' 

Dis death 


43 Tions Meditations 


death with all its terrors into a ſcene 
of mirth. *Twas not the rage of Ty-| do! 
rants, nor thefury of the moſt inge-f 1y 
nious kinds of torture , that could | cal 
force them from the love of Jeſus. | ou 

He that loves his Saviour, will} tht 
with Mary, not only ſtoop, but ſtep } do 
into a Tomb, and paſhonately em ſr; 
brace even a Coffin for his ſake ; heÞ 1iv 
willlook on death but as the Meſſe | w 
ger of his Glory, the Harbinger of | fic 
his Happincſs; and therefore with &a 
St. Paul all in raptures, all in flames, | V* 
beg a diflolutionz whilſt his Soulf Þ 
full of nothing but approaching hex | © 
ok is all in extafies tranſported tht 
tner, 


eats. ad 


How: hardly can we be per{waded, | 
O Lord, to forſfake the vaniſhing | 
pleaſures of this life for thy Glory | 
and our own Happineſs > How un» | 
willingly ſhould we lay down our| 
lives for thy ſake or the Goſpels, that} 
can ſo hardly part with one fin in 0- 
bedience to thy Law ? Thy yoke is| 
ealie, 


dt © > af 
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ealic, and thy ſervice a. perfe&tfree- 


dom and yet we count thy Sanqu+ 


1ya 2. thy. Law a trouble, and 
can 


carce (acrifice ſo mach time to 
our D:votions as to pay unto thee 
the honour due unto thy Name. Par- 


 donand pity this Corruption. of our 


framesz and teach us whether we 
live or die, to delight in that for 
which thou mad'& us 3 even to glori- 
he thee : that ſo whenſoever this 
earthly Tabernacle ſhall be diffol- 
ved, we may receive our change with 
joy and” b2 carried by Angels to an. 
ererlaſting inheritance. 


——— 


John, ch. 11. v. 25. 
Jeſas wept. 


; Who can. hear this- and 'not- 
diſſolve all in pious ſhowers ?- 

Can the moſt frozen eye read this, 
and not thaw it felf all in ſtreams? 
Hz that hath not ſo much picty as to 


wcep- 
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weep for himſelf or his fins. yet it 

him have ſo much humanity as to ac- 
company his Saviours Fears, 

'- And yet fee how-the marble Jews 

in ficad ' of ſeconding, cenſure his 

grief, with a Conuld not he that reſt 

red the eyes of the blind, have kept Li 


Zarus's open ? - 


No wonder they- would not he | 


Mourners with him, who were tobe 
Murderers of him and be but little 
{enfible or compatſonate of his tears, 


whoſe cruelty was ſcarce ſatisfied with | 
dearer drops, when -his whole bo- | 


dy became an Eye that wept 
blood. 


And yet, Divineſt Saviour, how 
many axe there that bear thy title, but | 
indeed are Jews, that pretend to | 


wear the Livery of thy name, but 
blot out the golden Characters of 


thy Croſs, How coldly muſt they | 


needs be affected with thy tears, that 


are {carce ſenſible of thy ſufferings 
and be but careleſs of thy life , who | 


are-(o forgetful of thy Death ? 


0 | 


a _ Wo. a” ae 
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 O Mary, how richly are thy tears 
now requited, thoſe eyes that became 
moving baths for thy Saviour's feet, 
did now run over to fee His brim- 
fall, and diftill drops, whole very 
embalming revived thy Brother ? 

O Lazar, didſt thou but know 
thy glory, thou wouldſt die ſtil}, to 
be ſo lamented, and willingly be bu- 
ried in thy Grave again to be fo ho- 
norably bedewed |! 

No queſtion, when. thou wert a 
{p:ator of his fuftcrings, but thou 
didſt exceed the women in their tears, 
and facritice thy Eyes in ſhowers to: 
thy divine Reſtorer. 

This was indeed the greateſt Fune- 
ral that ever the world ſaw, or is : 
like to ſee 3 for the Lord himſcit was - 
a Mourner here. 


Divineſt Saviour, thou wept for - 
thoſe that could not, and for many 
that would not weep for them: 
ſelves, and wouldſi. not deny thy 
tears who -poured(t -out- thy lite 5 

| thou: - 
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thou art ſo infinitely. good, thay 
defireft but unfeigned ſorrow. far 
fin to excuſe the guilt thereof 3 and 
yet ſo far are we (luch is our miſe 
iy) from accompanying thy tears, 
that we can ſcarce weep for our own 
fins, O-teach us, in a pious grati- 
tude to do ſomthing for thy ſake,who 
haſt done fo much for ours 3 thu 


our Redemption, we may alſo glo 
+. Tifie thee by a conſtant thanklgj- 
| ving; and miy no more fell our 
felves to fin, that have been fo dear- 
Iy bought for Heaven and the- joys of 


thy Kingdom. ln] } 
1; 


fate at the Table with him. 


'SÞ; the dead cat then? was not 
Lazarus but new wound up in 


kis grave, and is he {ct at meal ? Is his 
Tomb 


as thou haſt glorified thy felf by | 


RE ES Are RE aL en SMES Es ove] —— —— @OO CO : 
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* But Lazarus was one of thoſe that | 


ww 


Its flames; 
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Tomb turned into a Table and does 
he wipe his hands in the Napkin that 
bound up his head ?- He that was 
ready to have feaſted Worms, now 
feaſts himſelf, and is riſen from his 
dead companions a gueſt- amongſt the 
living. 


We read. indeed of- ſome that all 
pale and liyeleſs, were: ſtretch'd out 
tor a Coffin, but teviv'd again, when 


_ thatlittle ſpark of life that lay g!im- 


mering 1a the expiring, Embers, ina 
corner of the panting heart recovered 
But here Death and La» 
zZarus had embrac'd too cloſely.to be 
ſo parted, His foul had likely taken 
its flight before, and his Bo- 
dy lay ſo long, in his Mothers Arms, 
'ewas juſt diflolving into its Princte 
peo again z and behold him now a» 
ove: ground, as if but- newly riſen 
from his Bed, all freſh withrlife and 
vigour;he hath changed his chamber, 
and from the lower Regions of the 0» 
ther world is returned to. his old lodg- 
ings, 
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ings, where he is now at Supper 
throng'd with multitudes of people 
that come not for Almes, but tobe 
Spectators of this wonder. Had the 


end of the world been then, or a re- | 


ſurreCtion of others for company, La- 
Zarus at his arrival to the world a+ 
gain, might well have fancied with 
mis Countrimen, that the ſecond like 
{ſhould be on Earth, and Heaven kept 
in pleaſures here. 


No, Lazarus, though now alive, 


thou muſt die again to live for ever; 
nor mult thy revival now, conſum- 
mate thine, but manifeſt Gods Glo- 
ry 3 though it be thine too, above ex= 
preſſion, to have been thus the ſub- 
jet of 1t. Thou needeſt not fear to 
die again, having done it-once, nor 
doubt but that he who raiſed thee 
now, will doit hereafter too. Didſi 
thou ever think to have enjoyed this 


world again or to have been freed-- 


from thy impriſonment, till the great 
and general-delivery ? *T was beyond 
thy Siſter's Faith till ſhe ſaw it 3 and 


NOW - 
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now having had two lives, if thou 
ſpenteſt the former on, thy (elf, or the 
world, thou didft wholly ſacrifice the 
ktter to thy divine Reſtorer. 

How many expiring fouls, all 
frighted with the horrour of their 
crimes, could they but have their ſpan 


alittle lengthned 3 or afrer an ages 
| durance in their graves, but revive 
_ alittle before their doom 3 how glad- 


ly would they turn their: ſongs-of 
pleaſure into penitential Anthems , 
their prophane Notes into diviner 
Ayres and tune out: their Lives in 
pious Strains. 

But alas ! He that cannot employ 
this life well, in vain expedqs to do 
itin another, which he is not worthy 
of might it be obfained.He whoſe Pt- 
&y here hath reach'd him a taſte of 
heaven, a glimpſe of happineſs, will 
be ſo little in love with the vanities 
of this world, that in ſtead of defi- 
ring a longer, or another life here, he 
will be but ambitious of leaving 
This. 

It 
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It was by thy power,O- Lord, Thy 
Eazarm, carried, out to Ins'Gray, 
ſhould: return alive. That mourn] 
exprethion ( Thy Friend # dead, drey 
thee to the diſcovery of thy Love and 
Power, in his Reſurrection. O I 
there be the ſame concurrence-of thy 
Grace and Spirit, to the raifing and 
reforming of my ſoul to a. new-and 
holy life; it was the miſery of expi- 
ring man that drew thee from. the 
= of thy Father to redeem him, 
Q let the Scepter of thy Word and 
Truth be as powerful: in its heavenly 


influence upon mySoul,as theProphets 


ſtaff that revived the dead;that ſo dy- 
ng daily,Imay live for ever;and being 
prepared for my death, may enter in- 


to that life from which nothing but | 


fla can exclude me. . 


John | 


Nc 
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Urayg _ * 
uraka John ch. 13. v. 23. 
eant} New there was leaning ER 


O lt | boſome one of his Diſciples 
t thy whom he loved. 


z and 
and Ee how {weetly is the Diſciple 
xp | &J Couch'd ? how boldly doth he 


the | makehis Maſters breſt his Pillow, loa- 
im, | ding him with a double burden, his 
and | finsand himſfelt ? 
nly Bleſt familiarity 1 Would not Kings 
ets. | leave their Thrones to have been in 
ly- | his room, and ambitiouſly forſake 
ng | their Golden- Canopies for ſuch a re- 
n- | poſure? Here might the vaſteſt 
ut ambition both ſeat and fatiate it 
ſelf without aſpiring higher ; the 
oreateſt Avarice might here have 
tound a treaſure beyond which it 
could not covet. What Lover would 
t | notſ{corn the lapof the moſt admired 
Female, for- ſuch an enjoyment, and 
become a diviner Amoriſt. 


Was 
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Was not this Diſciple above the 
ret? If this be not a precedency, |" 
what is? A dignity which none be |®** 
{ides himſelf ſucceeded in. and t 

Happy Favourite ! Who woulrnet _— 
have crampled Crowns and Scepten | "=: 
for ſuch preferment? Had Mary, in , oh 
whoſe bolom (once Loves Cradle) .nh 
many Wantens lull'd themſelves,that } 
turned her eyes into living Minerals, rr 
and her hair into a Towel of -the # 
newelt faſhion, been graced with ſuch y : 
a priviledge, not her eyes only, bat » 
the nobleft rivalets of her blood k 
would have overflown, all tranſport- 'N 
cd out in gratcful ſtreams. How plea- r 
fingly doth the Diſciple lay his Ear F 
to that Heart which. was the life 
of the world; as it he would count 
its motions, and by its divine pulſe 
be rock d aſlcep in raptures ? 


Behold, O my ſoul, and ſee in the 
poſture of this happy man, the Em» 
blem of thy own felicity, the place 
of thy reception and future Glory. 
Art 


7e the (Art thou ambitious of it here, then 
ency. 


Ie be. 
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behold him on his Croſs with his arms 
extended to reccive thee: O run 
and towl' thy ſeit on that Breſt, the 


ng þ Seat of Love, wherein: lies all the 


Þters 


treaſures of thy happineſs. Thou.haſt 
i priviledge even beyond the Diſci- 
ple; for thou maiſt not oply lean 
and depend, but embrace him too : 
Iocirccle him now then with the 
choiceſt endearments of thy Soul, 
the moſt pathonate raptures of a 
lively Faith 3 and ſo the ſame Jclus 
that permitted the Diſciple here to 
lean on. his Breſt, will receive thee 
likewiſe in his arms hereafter , and 
place thee for evycr in the boſom © 


his Gloxy.. 
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Geography for deſcribing riches he. 


yond thy reach wiſhing thy (elf uf © 


Tadian that thou mighteſt dell x 
mong Treaſures, and inhabit Ming 
till thy very Hair became Silver is 
deed, till thcu thou thy (elf wert 4 
turn'd to Ore, and every Bone inh 
a Wedge of Gold. 

Hear this, ye Gallants, that areh 
enamoured with the fafhions of thi 
world, that ye have loſt all Idza's 
a better, ye that live meerly to plea 
your ſenſe, and feed your luxury 
with the curious Martyrdom of 1 
thouſand Creatures. As ye have pw 
rer veins, have purer pafhons 
too, and have nobler inclinations for 
heaven : the rickes of your attire will 
not cloath you with immortality; 
ſhould. you fell your Eſtates when ye 
die, *Qwould not purchaſe Paradice. 
It was the beſt Speech the old Qrator 
ever uttered, when he ſaid, He would 
net buy Repentauce ſo dear. "Twi 
but an extemporary expreſſion, and 
yet all his Rhetorick could never 


match 


match it : that one firain was worth 
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all his Orations, and will uut-fame 
the Labours of his Pen, | 
Could we treble the lives of Patri- 
archs, and with them the pleaſures 
of the grandeſt Epicures : Could we, 
like Cleopatra, in a difſoly'd Pearl 
ſwallow the treaſure and pleaſure of a 
Kingdom at a draught 3-or command 
the Creatures as peremptorily as ever 
the Centurion did his Servants had 
we all the enjoyments we can either 
with or fancy, whatever the ambit 
on of the moſt vain and carnal appe- 
tite can long forz were the whole 
Earth turn'd into a Paradiſe, or a 
conſtant Spring beautifying its face. 
Could we live and not grow old, or 
being old, not feel the miſeries of age, 
could we unwind time again, and re- 
verſe its Wheels, ſtop the Celeſtial 
Mercuries, the Poſts of Heaven 1n 
their courſe, and ſet the great Clock 
of the world backward again 3 nay, 
were our Bodies as durable as our 
Souls, that we could out-live Time 
ie 
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Itſelf, and be above ground, eve 
when the world ſhall receive its pet 
od ; yet what ſhall we get, if alta] and 
all our imaginary felicities and flidingf tion 
contentments, we become a facrihg# dro 
for hell, enliſted 1n the curſed Catz | nitic 
logue of the damned Crew, a vidtime} and 
for eternal flames, loſt tor ever from | bitic 
God and H:zaven. Then tell me who | ſhin 
ever thou art, and ask Dives himſelf, | my 
What 4 man profited though he ſhoull 
gainthe whole world , and loſe his ann 
Soul ? 


What is there 1a the world, 0 ble 
Lord, that we ſhould love it thus, 
weary our ſelves in vain delires, and 
make the pleatures of this lite out 
Felicity? How hard is it for hin 
that is a firanger to thy Law, to per 
ceive the emptineſs of thoſe enjoy 
ments he hath ſo long rowled himfell 
in,- toretift the tempting advantags 
of fin, and undervalue the flaſhes of 
this lite for that glory thou wilt um 
part, My God, teach me {o toen 


— 
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joy the world that I loſe not Thee, ler 
the ble{{mgs thou beſtowelt quicken 
and increale, not dull my devo- 
tion 3 raiſe up my obedience, not 
drown my gratitude ;, that ſo the va- 
nities of the world may be my ſcorn, 
and the joys of heaven my only am= 
bition z that I may never for a peri- 
ſhing fruition 1n this life, loſe both 
my Soul, and thy Grace together. 


| Matth. ch. 5,v. 8. 
pleſed are the pure in heart : for 


they ſhall ſee God. | 


Ho then would not firive to 
become pure ? No. wonder 
David was ſo carneſt: for a cltan 
heart, and a right Spirit: if this be 
the reward of piety, who would not 
become. religious : Bleſt - Spirits ! 
how happy, how pure are ye, that 
dehold.. the face of your Heavenly 
Fatherzwho would not. labour to imi- 
IT 
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tate you here, that he might be lik 
you there, and poſſeſs joyes, fuchy 


'Raptures never knew. Shall the fall} 
.and trecherous Vanities of the weil} * 


ſteal away our hearts, and: rob us o 

'the hopes of this Glory, the fruit 
Sight, in compariſon whereof | 

Royalties of the world,the Trina 


and Splendors of the eye, and th 


beauty of the whole Creation is not 
worth the looking at. A Sight)which 
no eye ever ſaw; bur may, if t& 
not blindly lofe it ſelf on QObjets 
here. No Ear ever heard its perfet 
deſcription but may the Hartnony 
and Hallelujahs of it, if it bow net 


to the charms of finand the muſid | 


of the ficth. 
*T'is a fight, whoſe Idza cannothke 
drawn by the moſt lively and (ubril 
ſpeculations of any Schokaftick brain 
though never ſo Angelical ; 'tis not 
fancy but piety can reach it. 

The Divine Traveller S. Faxfhitv 


bf, though newly there, could not 
gin 


Ss . 
* 2X. 
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give us a Copy of it 4 and Scripture 
charaQexs it out but in Similitudes , 
to ſhew how wmfinitely tranſcendent 
that Glory which is ſo much above 
exprelfhon, ſo mach above all com- 
prebenfion, Wore all the Diamonds 
the Earth is mother of, muſffred to a 
llendor, they would not match the 
ft glance of the Suns Eye 3 and 
yet that noble Lutninary furronnded 
wich fo rhany waiting Stars, that bog 
their Luſtre from firs, is but a ſpark 
twthe b } of his face- 

Who then would facrifice that part 
w the world, which mey become 
tdeiaftrument of ſo much-heppinefs ? 
_ *"dluffer the extravagancies of his 

blood to revel there, where nobler 
palfions and flames ſhould triumph. 

He that would dwell among the 
Spirits of the juſt, muſt teach his 
own to become fo 3 and turn his bo« 
dy to # Temple, wherein his heart 
miftbe-the Altar and Sacrifice too 3 
oO rather 2 kind of Saniinn $ antto- 
rum, for the choiceſt gifts of the Spt- 
nt, © inhabit, D 2 The 
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The Seat of Life muſt be turn'din | / 
to the Seat of Love, and the Palace mil 
of the Spirits into a Court of Gracg, pert 
and then that part which (as Naty. | Eh 
ralifts obſerve) is -the firſt that liv, | 
and the laſt that dies, ſhall become the 
purely vital, and-not die at all, 

Nothing but a Trinity can fill thi | 7 
Triangle, which we muſt therefore the 
ſhape to the pureſt form, and teach it 
in all its pulſes, to beat nothing but = 
Heaven -and :SanQity. , Our breaſt | þ | 
muſt become Cloſets of Devotionand N 
eur hearts the Cabinets of Innocency | : 
and Prayer, enricht with that great 
Diamond, a lively Faith, the Lamp 
at which all our ſmaller Graces, a 
Candles light themſelves , and like Pa 
Stars borrow their Luſtre from this al 
Luminary. 

*Tis not a heart that can dance. fo 
the Tune of any Religion, and pre- 
tend a SanRity which it wears only 
inits face, that makes Fancy its Con* cb 
ſcience, and ſtiffneſs of humour, ten- 
derneſs of Spirit. 

No, 
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No, 'tis a heart rcbed with Hu- 
mility, and crowned'all with Love, . 
perfumed by Prayers, the Odours of: 


Charity, and the fragrancics of a pi- 


ous life, that couches it ſelf within 
the arms of our Saviours Spouſe,and 
becomts a mourner in its perſecuti- 
ons, that. looks upon the World as 
the Enemy of its Glory , and had 
nther die than be a Rebel againſt hea- 
ven, *Tis ſuch a heart that prepares 
us for this Viſion 3 and happy is he 
that's ſuch a- Puritan. 


Strengthen us therefore, O Lord, 
againſt the vanities of the world, and - 
Riſe up our thoughts to the Contem- 
pation of thy Glory. Level in us 
every proud thought that dares exalt- 
It ſelf againſt the power and purity 
of thy Law; and fandiftie us for thy 
elf and thy Service more, that the 
practice of a holy life may be, as it 
ought, our chietelt employment, that: 
lo when we depart from hence we 
My be. received to thee, and being 

» IP ſcery.. 


_— 
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ſeen no more here, may for cverſe 
there, what beſore, ncith x ey hay 


ſeen, nor Ear heard, nos heart cop fa 
ceived, the Glory thou wilt impat] ® 
in the fruiticn of thy (If, | 
AG TW 
th 
Matth. ch. 8. v. 2. ur 

Lord, if Thou wilt, Thou cank 
make me clean. 4 
S not ſin a Leproſic ? Then the Le : 
pers prayer is every Sinners too, | þ, 
He that had ſeen the Lepers Body, | 1 


would not have wondred at his pray 
Er ; and yet could he bat have view- 
ed his Soul, he might perhaps hav 
ſcen objets of more prodigie and 
horrour : the miſerics of his bloud 
which had loſt its verdure, and be 
come but an unprofitable friend t0 
Nature, every part .being, as it wert 
dead-aliye, by fo unnatural a Nutrity 
on, taught his tongue this neceſſary, 
though mournful kind of Confidence, 

Lord, if thou wilt. And 


c 
c 
fl 
| 
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And He, whoſe Compaſſion never 
fails, to ſhew that his goodneſs was 
25 great as his power, would not reject: 
a fuit wherein his Mercy was con- 
cerned and thoſe limbs which might 
have been ſooner drown'd than - 
thed into a Cure, re-aſſume new lite. 
and beauty by the bounty of a touch, 

Thus the Leper is new bodied a* 
gainz but we read not of :any.Cure 
wrought upon his better -part, and . 
that perhaps. had more need. The. 
bed rid man his Succeſſor was far 
happier, whole fin and diſcaſc. were. 
both taken away together. . 

How many are there, that like 
the Leper, look no higher than their - 
Bodies, whoſe Superficies is all their .. 
Religion 3 whilſt the nobler piece that . 
gives them life, lies all neglected un- 
der forme Chronical InfeQtion ? - 

Our Bloud ſhall have all the deli-- 
cacies, that Art or the moſt chymi- 
cal Luxury can invent to feed it 
flames 3 whilſt our brighter part, thes 
Divine and Celeſtial fire which in- 

D 4. (pixes. 
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ſpires us, lies all quencht and robh'{ 
of its immortal alimeot , and G@n 
carry back nothing but a dim and he 
Aick luſtre to its maker, | 
The torment of a Limb ſhall teach 
us tore devotion in an hour thanal 
the concernmer.ts of our Sou's could 
doina year befbre, and the deformj- 
ty of the meancit part will be an oþ- 
je of more ſhame and ſorrow to uz, 
than thoſe pale and infernal ſhapes 


that attend fin, and dishgure Heayen | 


In us. 

Of all Plagues this is the greatef} 
and yet leaſt feared, as if Hell were 
but a Toy, Damnation a pleaſure, 
and the miſeries of our ſouls a Re 
Creation tO us. 

Shew me that Beauty that 15 not? 
Leper, that innocence which carrid 


not a guilt to bluſh at z that Saint, } 


that Infant-man that knows not what 
it 15 to (an. | 
Were our veins purer than the lips 
of Violets that perfume the Chymt 
ſiry of the Air, the drops of-the 
Morn 


Can 
I he 


each 
n all 
*Ould 
rm 
1 Obs 
0 us, 
apes 


aVn 


teſt, 
were 
ſure, 

Rev 
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lips 
fe 


orn 5 


and Prayers. 73 - 
Morn 3 were Adams lin a ſtranger tg 
our blood, and our birth clear as the 
Morn, innocent .as. the new-blown 
Roſe ; yet the deformity of our lives 
would ſoon teach us this prayer, and 
the blackneſs of our very thoughts 
would filently proclaim our uglt- 
nels. | 

, And yet, was there. not in thoſe 
dayes a Generation that were clean 
in. their own eyes, that juſtified themy 


ſelves even in their impurity and 


counted all the world but Lepers to 
them? Was not the Pharilſce a great- 
er Leper than the Publican, though fo 
proudly he difplay'd his-beſt plumes ? 
His vety pride carried more Conta- 
gion with it,- than the "other mans 
ins all put together. 

He that truſts to the merit of his 
own paint, may loſe heaven and thoſe 


joycs which an humbler contidence 
lecures, 


O Lord, though I am not ſo bad 
perhaps as ſome, yet Iam ſ6 badin 


D 5 my 
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my felf, that the Leperhere is a beav- 
ty to my ſoul, Lazarw's Corps 4 
cotnelineſs to my foresz yet were 1 
more impotent than the Cripple of 
Betheſda, more Leprous than che nine, 
whoſe ingratitude was more Joath- 
ſom than their diſeaſe z were thoſe 
Legions, ejeed by thy word, recct- 
ved 1n me, were I as bad as Satan 
could with to make me, yet I know 
thy goodneſs, and I do not doubt 
thy power ; For, Lord, if theu wilt, 
rhou canft make me clean. 


ll -— 
— 


— 


Matth. ch. 24. v. 30. 


And knew not, until the Flood 
came and took them all away. 


Ow ſecurely did theſe finners | 


cram themſelves for deſtruQi- 
on ? or, as if to: eſecing their inunda- 
tion, they would by full Romachs la- 
tour 80 Prevent :#a entrance, Lite and 
Luxury were ſuch inſeparable com-+ 
Panions 


and Prayers, 75 


panions here, that nothing but-death 
could part them. They had waded 
ſo long in an Ocean of fin, it was im» 
poſhble to eſcape drowning, and not 
be ſurrounded with the Tepihe of a - 
quick and overflowing judgment. 
Noab might have preach'd himſelf 
dumb, and have ſooner talk'd himſelf 
aſleep 1n mild and fluent admonitions, 
than awake. theſe drunkards ; had ' 
not the waves made uſe of a rougher - 
language 3 and in their own (wellin 
dialet , the prodigious roaring of 
the depths buried them and their riots - 
mn fhlence together. . 
Had not God otherwiſe promiſed - 
the world , how often had it fince 
been delug'd ? They were but cating 


'and drinking ; but we docven glut - 


and carouſe it in fin, commit 110ts - 


' upon Hell, andcan teach the Epicure . 


himſelf to reve], 

Our Forefathers were but Dwarfs - 
tous in fin, whoſe tranſgrethions have 
lo far tranſcended theirs in bulk, that 
we are become greater Giants in Int- 


quity 
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quity than thoſe of the firſt age. 
So monſtrous 1s fin (till 1n 1ts pro- 


dud&ions, that the whole earth like an 


Infernal Africk, brings forth new pro- 
digies of vice daily, that (were the 
worldin a conſumption as ſome think 
M 15, in vertue only, and the 1niqui- 
tics of the times ) when they {cem to 


be quire full, are but encrealing 
{iz1l. 


They were but cold phlegmatick | 


crimes that drowned the world, to 
the fiery fins of this hotter age, chat 
ſhall (and have already almoſt) (et 
ſt ih a combuſtion. *Tis another Ele- 
ment than that of water, mult pu- 
nith the ſeared Conſciences of this 
agez and chains of darkneſs mul 


fetter thoſe that run after new lights, 


the Metcors of their own inventi- 
ON. 

The world was already drowned 
in fin, when the waters, to compleit 
its excels, ' came and carried away 
theſe living-dead ' men, and buried 
them in the ſame grave together, . 

1c 
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Such is the fruit of a careleſs life, 
the miſeries of a wretchleſs impeni- 
tencyz3 they were revelling in their 
feaſts when the greedy element de- 
youred them , and they that drank 
niquity like water, had a fit puniſh- 
ment for their iniquity, The waves 
grow high and mount up to a Tomb, 
the ſea becomes a ſpatious monument 
both to hide and waſh away their ſin, 


' and they that ſwam in mirth, are 


now ſwallowed up in ſtreams, and 
little dreaming of their deaths, are 
ſhipwrackt in their very houſes, in 
the midſt of their pleaſures, being fa- 
tally ſurprized by a terrible and un- 
welcom Guelt. 


So righteous art thou, O Lord, and 
infinitely pure, that thy Juſtice, 
though it may ſeem to wink at, yet 
will not pardon 1mpenitence, nor 
pals by the reſolved impieties of wil- 
ful tranſgreſſors; and yet fo infinite- 
ly good that thou never heightencſ 
thy puniſhments, but when = 
their 
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their miquities 3 nor are thy Judg- 
ments epidemica), but when fin is1o. 
Thou that defireſt not the death of a 
ſmner, wouldſt not have deſtroyed 
ſo many , even all, had not their 
tranſgreſſions been ſo univerſally-pro- 
digious, that they came up in acry- 


together to pu'l down thy Juſtice. . 


And though thou haſt ſince out of 
the greatneſs of thy Love and com- 
paſſhon promiſed a ſecurity from the 
fame, yet not from all puniſhment, 
Let the memory therefore of thoſe 
that periſht by thy wrath for their 

, remind ws of our duty and 
thy glory 3 that ſo the examples of 
thy judgments upon others, may 
teach us, by a lively repentance to 
prevent our own, 


# 


For 


Luke 
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Luke ch. 7. v. 5. 


For be loveth our Nation , and 
hath built #5 a Synagogue. 


Ehold the CharaQter of a good 
Magiſtrate ! one that might well 
be tiled the Father of his Country, 
though aRoman,whole patronage fo e- 
minently extendedit {elf over both, & 
the beſt part of their commonwealth. 
This man was Chiet not only m 
place but in picty to0z all Fudea 
could not match him z which fnce it 
bf its freedom, was not wont to find 
or enjoy the happineſs of ſuch Ru- 


| bers ; and had they not hated Idoli- 


try, they would have worſhipped this 
lover of their Nation, 

Herod indeed did re-build their 
Temple, but it was more for fear 
than love 3 *twas not out of piety but 
policy, the better to get the Crown : 
twas his ambition, not his roars, 

| taat 
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that fonnded that ſtately Edifice ; not 
ſo much out of zeal to God or his 
Countrey, as out of pure religion tha 
of becoming King. Nal 
* Such is the SanGtity of the world, |. | 
which makes Gods Honour, not the jal 
foundation, but a paſſage to their ble 
own 3 turns Religion into a footſiool | © 
for ambition, and makes heavenly by 
pretenſions a ftair-caſe to iniquity. de 
The Centurion here was a benefa+ M 
Qor to the Nation out of pure zeal; V 
and if not, of their Religion, yet a | © 
preat friend to itz whoſe Charity, | \}. 
not content to ſhew it felt in the ma- l 
nagement of their civil intereſts only, 
{o nobly employed its power for the 
good of their fouls and Church, | 
Unlike the Rulers of the world, 
whoſe Religion it is to have none at 
all, and are ſuch lovers of facred 
foundations , that inftead of laying 
new, they are the only new faſhion 
«Templers, that dare fight for to ru- 
ine the old, and defend their pulling 
down, Picty is loycly even in the 
mceane(li, 


meaneſt, but in Kings and Governors 
it carries a ſplendor like thoſe Rayes 
that ſurround the head of a piQtur'd 
Saint, | 

Pyramids,whoſe proud- reach dares 


| juſtle the clouds and make them ftum- 


ble in their races 3 Piles of Alabaſter 
carv'd to various ſhapes and pictures, 
lively as the dead, and the more like 
becauſe both breathleſs; Tombs of 
Marble z Vaults of braſs, are but poor 
Monuments, worthleſs Confervators, 
to that building without hands , 


| wherein deceaſed piety eternally ſhall 


live. 

The Centurion here by building 
Synagogues, rais'd a ſtructure to his 
own memory that hath outlaſted 
them 3 and the Jews, raviſht with 
ſuch unwonted favours in a Ruler, to 
expreſs their Gratitude, , run in 
ſtreams to Jeſus, and petition him to 
heal his Son,prefling him with an ar- 
gument of great force with them for 
he hath loyed our Nation, and built 


us a SYNagaguc, 
» Such 
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Such honour have all they that ho- 
nour thee,O Lord, whoſe zeal for thy 
Glory ſeldom returns empty to them- 
{elves;the meaneſt Offer.ng to thy Al 
tar, is noe only accepted, -but re- 
warded too; and they that make it 
their ambition to exalt thy Name, 
ſhall not have theirs forgotten, 


Let not thoſe that knew thee not, 


be more pallionate for thy glory than 


we, whoſe very profefhion ought to. 


adorn our Religion 3 whoſe bodies 
ought to become Temples, fit to en- 
tertain thy Spirit, the Spirit of Ho» 
linefs of Love. 

Thou wilt now no more be worſhipt 


In Synagogues, but more ſpiritual Af 
{cmblies : Teach us therefore, to turn 


our Souls into Sanctuaries, and to 


raiſe up our thoughts in more lively 
addrefſes that we may not ſo much 


eadeavour, to obtain rhe worlds. time 
by a moral fame, as by the Sacrifice 


of Obedience, the righteouſneſs, of 
Eternity. 


f Luke | 


p 
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Lukech.g.v. 57. 
Lord, Iwill follow thee whither- 
ſoever thou goeſt. 


T -was the beft reſolution he ever 
made; nor can any blame him 


| for his boldacſs, when it was his 


glory to have been an Intruder ; he 
might have gone on long and far e+ 
nough, and not have met with fach 
heavenly Company. Wasit his con+ 
fidence, or his Love to Jeſus, that put 
tam on ? | 

See with how pious an importunt- 
ty he accoſts him, whom perhaps he 
had never ſeen nor known before,but 
by his Miracles only ; and that life 


which ſo aſtoniſht the eyes of che 


world, could not bur attra& his and 
his heart too 3 and therefore thinking 
t no preſumption to uſe all means of 
bettering himſelf, nor willing to loſe 
lo Tair an opportunity of becoming 

happy, 


- 


} 
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happy, ambitious of an admithion,all 
in raptures without any other com: 
piement than an humble” earneſineſs, 
ſalutes.him, Lord, &c. | 
- Nor could our Saviours poverty 
ſtop or weaken his reſolve, or dil- 
courage his intention 3 being not on- 


ly content, but ambitious to ſhare | 


even in the miſeriesof ſo good a Ma- 
ſer, in whoſe very wants he (ſhould 
fhnd a felicity beyond all the enjoy- 
ments of the earth. 

Is not this Man a preſident for the 
whole world ? he that willnot follow. 
Jeſus out of love, yet let him not for 
ſhame ſuffer a Jew or Publican to out- 
ſtep and firip him too. Are the joys 
of an everlatting bliſs of fo poor a va- 
luethat they are not worth the com- 
Ing too? or ſhall we think any ſtep 
too weary that brings us to happt» 
neſs. ' 

Were the way to heaven but ſtrew- 
ed with roſes or a thouſand 
to revive the fleſh,the ſenſualift would 
turn a conſtant walker there, ani . 

ene 


plealures 


— 
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the formoſt in «thoſe. paths 3 the rich 
man cannot follow Jeſus tor: his pre- 
cious Luggage : with which, becauſe 
he cannot without -it , he will not 
ſtir. 

The Epicure will not be of a Re- 

lgion that preſcribes him tempe- 
rance 3 for although perhaps he might 
make a ſhift to pray z he cannot tell 
how to faſt. 
' The way to heaven 15 too narrow 
for ambition, whoſe lolty port loves - 
not to be (iraightn'd in its paſſage, but 
muſt have aroad wide as the world or 
Hell can make him, whereia his 
train of ſinfil glories may toilow 
lim in a breaſt together. | 

So difficult a thing it is to leave the 
world even for heaven , and firive a-. 
ganſt the blandiſhments of ſenſe for 
a unvaluable bliſs; as if all our hopes, 
al our happineſs were lapt and tied up 
In the concernments of this life only, 
and no other expecation 'for us be- 
lides the pleaſures of Mortality. 


And yet how many are there that 
, pretend 
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pretend to follow Jeſus, but ave meer 
ſtrangers to his footſteps, that purſag 
tracks not of his making, but theix 
own finding. That path which {6 
many holy men have footed before 
us, is t00 common , too prophene 
for them to tread in 3 they have fouyd 
out 2 nearer cut of their own, and 
and think they ſhall come to heaven 
the ſooner by turning out of the 
way. $0 unfortunate is that 2cal 
- which will needs be wandring after 
tous and impoſtur'd Lights 3 and 
ming the ufua} footſteps 
Church, lofes it (elf in the blind and 
dark Mcanders of Enthbfalme, 
The way to heavenis not in a cor» 
ner, and howevex narrow, it is open 
fall 5 "tis a path whoſe profpe@iv 
happineb 3 nor: need he fear to loſe 
his way, that doth not wilfully tum 
out of it, the poor man here, alt 
tranſported; runs to Jeſus, and mix 
ing Humiliry with Refolution , be 
cauſe ha wilt not be denies, ir a beg- 
mg kind of Confidence tells him, 
&c. Who 


of the | 
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Who would not foot it even 
through wants and wilderneffes, to 
come to Carann ? He that follows 
[efus (ſhall have no cauſe to repent his 
jurney. He ſhall fhnd fuch treaſures 
even in the poverties of Religion, ſo 
much of Heaven. and Contentment 
in the teeming milevies of a pious 
life, that he will not need much per- 
ſwafion to make it his own reſolution 
here, and chearfully leave all to fol 
law Jeſus. | 


Do thou therefore elevace our fouls 
; | om the world, © Lard, and make 
them covefous of ſceking thes' and 
the things that are above : Thou art 
aended to thy Throne -ini the rap- 
tures. of Glory, draw our fouls after 
thee in. the rapturesof Loye and ſpir 
witual exaltation, that we may make 
the virtues end perfeehion of thy Life 
the rule of ours, and grant that we 
may not be fo. affefted: with. the 
fwogs of this world, that we hould 
kave-no: pathon for thy Glory 3 but 


make 
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make us to walk chearfally in that 
way which thou haſt gone and ſt 
before us, that as we live by thy 
goodnels, we may live to thy Glory; 
and as we move in Thee, we may be 
ever moving towards Thee, till we 
enjoy the happineſs of an eternal ref 
in thy Kingdom. 


E— — 


Matth. ch. 9. v. 38. 


Pray ye therefore the Lord of the 

' Harveſt, that he would ſend 

' forth more labourers into bis 
Harveſt. 


N, T O. Prayer more neceſſary than 
this, nor this ever ſo muchas 
now. Who. would not burn and 1+ 
bour:in his devotions, and earneſtly 
preſs Heaven with reſilefs and religi- 

ous votes to compaſſionate our want? 
© Every one may well make it his 


vocation-nowvithout encroching on | 


anothers office, and turn Labourers 
ig 
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in ſo pious a work as this, fo pray 
for the proſperity of the Goſpel. 

Who can fee the Garden of the 
Lord become a Deſart, folds of lambs 
inhabited by foxes, the houſe of 
prayer turn*d into the ruines of Sa- 
criledge, and the Meſſengers of our 
peace glad to become the objeds of 
our pity, without mourntul and com- 
paſſionate refleions? How vainly 
do they pretend affection that firip 
their Mother, and count the exorbi- 
tancies of their Fancies, the D:cen- 
cies of the Goſpel. 

Can there be any want-of Labour- 
ers where ſo many are, where every 
man becomes one himſelf? when ſheep 
become ſhepherds, and flocks are me- 
tamorphoſed into Paſtors. Every one 
an now handle the religious fickle 3 
he that can but talk or ſmatter Scri- 
pture, thinks himſelf divinely call'd, 
lufciently inſpired for a Sermon 3 
ind out of the ſimplicity of his zeat 


wil needs be climbing up a Pul- 


pit, 
E [Thus 
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Thus mw:titudes of Teachers pro- 
dnce a ſcarcity, and we want the 
more by having (lo many. We may 


well pray then for a new Miſſion, or 


the taking away of. thoſe that do not 
 bedge, but.devour the. Vineyard. 

He that loves his Saviour, will dc- 
light and trinmph in the felicity of 
his Spouſe, in whoſe arms alone we 


can mount to happineſs, and ever 


beg a perpetuity of its Glory. He 
deſerves not to reap or ſhare in 
the. bliſs of an immortal Harveſt, 
that will neither labour himſelf nor 
pray for the proſperity and increaſe 
of them that do. 


And who, O Lord, can caſt his 
cye upon thy bleeding Spouſe without 
a tear ? or upon its unruly Adverſa- 
ries without a Sigh for its protection? 
O let thy accuſtomed Mercy ſtop the 
.-wildeſt Boar, and root out the moſt 
miſchievous Foxes that may deſtroy 


it, Thou haſt founded it upon 4: 


Rock,no ſtorms (hall ruin? it,and haſt 
pla- 
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placed it on high to be ſeen and ap- 
proach d by all 3 let us not blindly 


|| turn out of the way, or fall into 


precipices for want of knowing, 
puides. - Let not thy Oracles becotne 
dumb for want of Priefts3 or the 
zlad tidings of our peace be turned 
to filence, for want of faithful 
Meſſengers 3 but thou, © Lord,both 
ſupply defe&s, and reform abuſes 
that ſenſibly creep in; forgive the 
Zcal of thoſe , they know not what 
they do. 

Let the Light of thy countenance 
praciouſly dilpel that darkneſs and 
confuſion wherein we lie Eclipſed. 


Then (hall we ſing and -praife thy 
Power. 


E 2 Matth: 
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Matth. ch. 2. v. 10. 


And when they ſaw the Star, they 
rejoyced. with exeeeding great 


wy” Joys 


Ould a Star become ſuch a wel- 
com obje& to Altrologers,whole 
eyes had contracted an acquaintance 
with the Spheres , and. taught the 


Planets to become familiar ? Or was ' 


it the appearance of a new-born 
Light that crowned their Joy. That 
Stars ſhould become Guides, and not 
only Light, but Lead me too; *twas 
indeed a wonder they never ſaw be- 
fore, and which no Aſtronomer be- 
fides themſelves, though never ſo 
Celeſtial, could yet parallel. 

Had Ariftotle known this, he would 
have made the Stars the Deities of 
the Spheres, and not pearcht In- 
telligences at theic backs to roul 
them. This was ſome living ſplen- 

dour, 


m <= ma © AQ. 
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dour, fare, that could both Aſhine 
and ſhew the way. A Luminary more. 
quickning than that Giant-one that. 
ſpreads the Morn, and carrics Time 
within his Arms. And they whoſe 
whole Idolatry 
taught them to adore the Sun, could 


| not but religioully (alute the Herald: 


of a brighter one they came to wor- 
ſhip. 

See how Pagans foot it frem the 
Eaſt, and cheartully make it but a 


walk from the remoteſt Climate to 


come and worſhip a Relecmer 3 while 
ſome wi!l fcarce travel from thcic 
Chambers to preſent a cneaper ofkw... 
ing of Gratitude than this. - They 
counted it the beſt jotirney they evir 
made, and for a tclt:imony of their 
joy preſented Offerings, the richelt 
their Countries yiclded, and made 
the Inne their Temple, to pay the 


" tribate of their adoration 1 ia, to the 


Lord of Glory ; whiit ſome facrile- 
gioully firip him of his. Diviaity for - 
the greater honour of his name. 

E 3 They 
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They had but a ſingle Star to guide 
them, but we can (hew multitudes 
of new Lights to darken the Golſpe|, 
troops of quaking comets, the Ap. 
parition of whoſe zealous and hery 
alpeAs, would rather fright than 
lead the way. 

Fhus pretended Viluminations of 
our own making,do not embrighten, 
but eclipſe Religion 3 and inſtead of 
opening blind us more : It was a 1e- 
al not affighted Luminary that 
ſteer'd the wile men here, who tii- 
uvmph'd to behold that day which we 
fiady to forget, It they were not 
Kings, yet their very Fortunes would 
have made them Hluſtrious: Never 
had Travellers befure fo ſplendid 1 
Convoy, ſobright a Guide. 


The Heavens proclaim thy Glory, 


O Lord, and the Firmament reveals | 


the excellence of thy wildom. "Twas 
fit that thou who haſt cloathed the 
world with Light, and -enricht it 


with ſo many rowling Mirars, 
(houldll 
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ſhouldſt have one to be the Herald 
of thy Nativitr. All the Creatures, 
even- with delight . obey thy will; 
whilſt we rebelliouſly top our ears 
to the harmony of thy Law. The 
wile men had ro. ſooner rotice of 
thy Birth, but they grew angry 
with Time it (clf, till they began 
their journey 3 and, that they might 
beſure not to loſe their way , thou 
ſenteſt out a Convoy-: a Star be- 
comes an Evanpeliſt, and runs poſt 
to guide them. So fortunate are 
good motions when they are putin . 
practice, they that would ſeck thee, 
ſhall not want means to find thee , 
though it be by miracle. Thou 
canſt ſteer us by a brighter luſtre 
than that of a Star, even the Illuni- 
nationsof thy Grace and Spirit. 


96 Priows Meditations 


— _—_— FU ——_ —ro_m__ 


Philip. Chap. 4- v. 12. 
< 


I know both how to abound and 
to ſuffer need. 


Ivineſt Saint ! how few beſides 

thy felt have learnt it ? 'Tisa 

L:flon the world hath long ago put 

by 3 not ſo much becauſe *i1s fo hard, 
as becauſe its unpleaſant, 

Were the way to heaycn bur { 
with plceſures tor ſenſe to revellin, 
*rwould quickly becomic an open aud 
an caſte walk ; were there no rubs, 


r.0 tryals to be paſt thorough, who 


would not become a Saint? The 
Crown of Glory would be as com- 
1.00 as a Garland, were there not 
one of Thcros tobe worn firſt. 
The world cares not for a Religion 
that carrics neither pomp nor plea- 
ſure with it, . but in{tead of rich and 
high enjoyments preaches te mprrng 
X an 


| 


ter all-thefe thi 
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and patience onely, Even ſome of 
them that pretend heaven molt , 
would not willingly learn this, but a- 
bundantly provide for their better 
fortunes : and thoſe wants our Apo- 


file learnt {o nobly to ſuſtain, too ma- 


ny out-of:; better devotion labour, not 
to know. 

He that bids us ſeek heaven firſt , 
tells us, that to long for carthly cn- 
jyments'/ts a:Heathens with ; Forat- 
ngs do. the Gentiles 
ſeek. And ſhall Chriſtians. live like 
heathens fill, and look no higher 
than the. world ? (hall they that make 
eternity their ſphere fit and rowlz 
themſelves ig the boſome of an un- 


der element, and poorly make the 


pleaſures of mortality their aime a- 
lone 2 


Was it for this, He that.made the 


heavens bowed them and came down 


leaving his throne to bring|.us thi- 
ther, that we ſhoald lie and grovel in 


our phlegme for ever? 


ES Haw 
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How vile and vain a Creature i; 
that man, that wraps up his felicity 
in the dull enjoyments of this life;and 
ſtil] refigns -himſelt- to. ſenſe alone? 
Tell -me, O thou that (wimmeſt in 
plenty and drowneſt-heaven-in obli- 
vion, ſhould the-luminaries put on 
their purple robe, and changing their 
luſtres, like bleeding Mcteors turn 
their rayes into crimſon lireams; were 
laſt Trump ecchoing, an approaching. 
judgment 3. how 'prodigious- wouk - 
that change look, what vaſt and hor- 
rid affrightments- would the memory 
of thy prophane and-1rreligiousull- 


the air now filled with blaſts of | 


neſs then firike and.\{care thee with? -|. 


Alaſs the enjoyments of the worldarc 
ſo poor , that he which places his 
hopes in their fruition, wil! quickly 
hind himfelt but an eternal Beggar, 4 
miſerable Dives. 

And. yet ſuch is the ſanity of the 
world, to-laugh at religious poverty, 
and deride the exigencies of a pious 


hie as an enemy to nature, He knows 
| | not. 


| 
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- not the joys of an expetted eternity, 


that thinks there is'no felicity beyon 
this: ſpan» | 

Did we but know the reward ſhall 
crown that the world calls Miſcry, 
the happineſs that waits on the molt 
ſuffering and dejeted devotion, we 
fhould triumph'in our wants, be 11 
love with hardſhip, and embrace even 
begoery with delrght. We ſhould be 
content not onely to die but to live 
martyrs, rejoyce even in the loweſt 
&b to_ win heaven, - and -cheerfully 
learn with the Apoſtle. to want here, 
for that fulneſs which knows nope 
hereafter. .- Fs: 


And yet iow hardly cat» weendure | 
even the ſmalleſt trouble for -thy fake 


0: Lord > Soinfenfible-are we of thy - 


goodneſs, - ſo forgetful of thy power, 
that we do not only in our wants ac- 
cuſe and. condemn thy Providence, . 
but are ready even to! tura infidels m + 
our misfortunes. Make-us therefore, . 
O:Lord, ' to ſee the vanity both of the -- 

world 4 
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world and: our own hearts; that the 
pleaſures of it may neither drown, nor 
the crofles of it deje& our hope or 
diſcourage our obedience. Let that 
glory which thou haſt promiſed to 
thoſe that conquer the world for thy 
{ake, be ever in our eye 3 that ſo, in 


TO9 


whatſoever condition weare in, we | 


may fiill be found crowned and tri- 
umphing in Faith. 


ME — 


— 


_—_—_ 
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Luke c. I9.V. 9. 


This day is Salvation come to 
this Houſe. 


O. wonder Zachzas then made 
| ſuch haſtc ctocome down, and 
quickly forſook, the friendly branches 
at ſach News. He whoſe ambition 
elimb'd no higher than a Sight of Je- 
fus, was all tranſported at the He- 
nor of receiving Him. Had he been 
taller perhaps, he had not becn {o 
happy > it was his Linleneſs make 
1M, 
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him, and he who was not onely the 
Loweſt, but, perhaps, the meaxeſt of 
the Company, for his fortune became 
the Envy of the Multitude. 

He that dwells io everlaſting (plen- 
dours, and treads the Heavens under, 
expoſed Himſelf to the Comrtefie of 
the World, whole Charity was fo cold 
that he muſt invite himſelf, and be be- 
holding to a Sinner for bis entertain- 
ment. Had the Prjxces of the World 
but known Him, they would have 


quickly ſure ſurrendred up their 


Thrones, and counted their palaces 
too poor a Lodging for the Lord of 
Glory, And the Vain Jews, whilſt 
they expe&a Meſſias all in pomp, a 
Redeemer that ſhould come into the 
world in Majeſty and triumpb, are be- 
come not {o much the relicks as runes 
of a Nation, a wandring Monument of 
2 qa impiety throughout the 
earth, 


Stand fill, ye Monarchs of the 


- World, and behold your Maker now 


beneath you; and if ye have not 
ded ' placd 
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plac'd all your happineſs in a King- 
dom-here, Learn Humility from {o 
Bleft a Preſidents He'that came to ſave 
Sinners thought it no diſhonour to be 

in their Company and, as it were 
to make amends: for his entertain- 
ment , and to make Zacheus com- 


pkatly happy He'tells him , This day 


is Salvatiox come to this Howſe. 
A reward which none befides Him- 


ſelf could give,and which he that bath, . 


need never fear bing poor again. Who 
would not welcome his Saviorr on 
fach terms, and Sacrifce even all his 
fortunes at once to be fo infinitely re- 
pay'd? We cannot make too much 


, proviſion for our happineſs , nor wel- 
+ come Heaven at too much charge. And 


yet how many are there of {o (paring 
a zeal; they-will be at-no Expences tn 
their Worſhip ; like the thritty Diſci- 
ple 3 they will not go tothe Coſt of 
Serving God Handfomely; How hap- 
py was Zachels , whole poor habitati- 
on our Saviour pickt ,out beyond the 
reſt to harbour in, and Honour with 


his: 
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his preſence : nor yet was. (o rica 
Mercy confined to bj alone, but ex- 
tended to- the whole World'too; E- 
very family may, if they will, (ſhare 


In the ſame fortune, This day is'Sal- 


vation come to every one. 

Hear this then, whoever thou art 
that Sacrificeſt-thy Soxl 'to any thing 
bat Heaven, that danceſt to the Mus - 
fick of the World, and - makeſt Etcr- 
nity.a Stranger to thy thoughts, Canſt 
thou deny thy Saviour an admitlion, 
ox think it a trouble to leave the foo- 
liſh intere#s of the World; and wel- 
come the molt Holy Jeſus. Behold the 
Miſeries of our Natures which wall 


not be perlwaded to become happy, _ 


but ſuffer an; Immortal joy tobe loſt - 
for ever in embyaces here. 


Thou haft brought us: from:No- 
thing, O Lord, that: we might fee 
thy Salvation; that we who might -: 
have. been for' ever without: Thee, 
might through the Knowledge of 


Thy (elf, be made partakers of thy 


Glory. . 
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Glory, O enliven us that we may 
give up our ſelves wholly to thy Ser- 


vice, and perpetually ſtudy to do | 


ſomething to the Honour of thy 
Name, that we may not throw away 
thoſe Souls on the vanities of the 
world, which thou haſt given us for 
Thy (elf, and to be employed in thy 
Service: - but that, Sacrificing our 
Wills to thine, and our Lives toa 
perfect Love of Thee, we may. find 


that joy which accompanies thy 


Grace here, and that Glory which 
knows no end or change hereafter in 
Thy preſence for ever more. 


—_—__C@_— 
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Matth. Chap. 13. v. 43- 


Then ſhall the Righteows ſhine 
forth as the Sun, inthe King- 
dome of their Father. 


\A/ Ho then would not be ambitt- 
ous of fo bright a change, to 
become purely Cerleftial ; to ye 
11s 
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his body turn'd into a Luminary,and 
cvery part transformed to luſtre ? 


| when man ſhall become not only a 
Living ſou!, but a living ſplendour 


tooz and his immortal Ereath, in its 
reunion, inſtcad of parts, find beams 
to Quicken, 

Hear this, ye blind admirers of the 
world, that look no higher than a 
Diadctn, a purple robe, or ſome ho- 
nourable trifle, and (cll your brighteſt 


| inheritance for a ſplendid toy. 


Hear this, ye Beauties , that carry 
charms of Luſtre in your faces, aud 
think your eyes are not only ſphears 
but trealuxies of Light ; whoſe attire 
Emulates the ſtars, and carries ſplen- 
dour with it; that wear your happt- 
neſs on your back, and count a filver 
vanity your Glory. 

Hear this, whoever thou art that 
canſt dote on ſhadows, the flaſhes of 
a tranſitory pomp, and for a glorious 
Mortality bidſt adiew to heaven and 
an immortal bliſs. Couldſt thou put 
on a robe of Stars, or pull rays m__ 

| tnat 
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that Royal laminary that embright- 
ens the world, they would be but 


gloomy ſplendours, bright obſcurities] 


to that Glory that enwraps a Saint, 
The Juſtre of the heavens is but an 
emblem of our own : the Prince of 
Planets that diſhcvels his rays,and re 
vels it 1n ſplendour, the great Maga. 
zine that ſtocks the world with light; 


15 but a Curtain to that Tabcrnack 


that ſhall inveſt us. 


Our tombs are our wardrobes for 
hea ven, and thoſe Chambers of death 
whole hangings are winding; ſheets 0- 
verlaid with duſt, arc the out-rooms 
that irip- us for our robe of immor: 
tality z the. opening of our Graves is 
the beginning of our happineſs, and 
we are gather 'd to our. fathers that 
we may be gather'd to eternity. 

It that Glimpſe which the Diſciples 
ſaw in the mount made them wiſh for 
three tabernacles or an eternal abode 
there, how ſhall the beauty of revealed 
Heaven, and the glory ofan aſcended 
Saviour,raviſh us with deſires after tts 


enjoy: 
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enjoyment ? It was the Martyrs com- 
fort amidſt their tortures,that though 


| their members were in pieccs, yet the 


hairs of their head were numbred. 
Wert thou bottomed in the feas 
depth, his power can buoy the up, if 
cruſted into the earths rubbiſh,he can 
abſtract: and form thee a finer crea- 
ture than ever thou wert. It Pcters 
ſhadow could cure the fick, how pow- 
erſul muſt He be who is Peters Glory? 
He whofe name is in the book of Lite, 
dies here but to be laid as it were ina 
Prets, to be extractcd a-purer model 
for eternity, 

Who then would not only deſpiſe 
the world, but welcome even milery 
for ſo invaluable a reward, triumph in 
his greateſt eclipſe,and become cheer- 
full in the mid of chains ? -He that 
knows. the: glory of his inheritance, 
will little value thoſe plealant trifles, 
thoſe rich nothings the world ad- 
mires, the painted joys of an imagi- 
nary felicity : but, in nobler and Di- 
vincr expeRations, prepares himſelt 


for . 


- 
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for that change which knows none; 


where he ſhall have nothing elfe to | 


do but to live for ever, and be eterna}- 
ly received as once the Diſciple into 
the Boſlome of his Saviour. | 


Thou did{t make us for thy (cf, 0 
Lord 3 and when we by our fins and 
follies had for ever loſt thee,thou didſt 
reſtore us to thy ſelf again. that we 
might- not be eterna'ly deprived of 
thee, our only Good. O fill as with 
perpetual meditations of thy Love 
thoſe joys which are fo much above 
our thoughts,be ever in them 3 let our 
inability to comprehend the happinels 
of thy kingdom heighten the piety of 
our ambition after it moge, that we 
may walk in ſome meaſure worthy of 
{o Divine a purchaſe as heaven, and 
as thou halt prepared it for us , do 
thou prepare us for it. Prepare us with 
all thoſe heavenly graces that may 
entitle us to it, and with all thoſe {pt- 
ritual defires that may make us 
breathe and long after it 3 that ſo our 
hearts 
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hearts being there before, we our 
ſelves may come after, and being 


{tranſported in our deſires may be al- 


0 in our perſons, to everlaſting en+ 
oyments, 


—— l— 


—— 4 
— 4 


Luke ch. 18. v. 11. 


The Phariſee ſtood up and prayed 


thus God, I thank thee,that 
I am not as: other men are, 


&Cc. 


Ow gots does the proud 
, Pharifee thank Heaven? how 


irangely hath Pride akered him? He 
that uſed to make long prayers, in- 
tends to be but ſhort now ; He ſtands 
4. He comes not to pray, but [to 
ray 3 not to adore God, but to 
commend himſelf, He is not inthe 
mmour of being very devout, being 
b taken up and raviſh'd with. his 
own Graces , that he had ſcarce ei- 
ther the time or the patience to re- 
member 
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rnember the Divine Author, whoſe 
o00dneſs he would ſeem to acknow- 


ter he were unthankful fill, He ex- 
ceeded other men indeed ; for his im 
pudence was ſuperlative. 

Had he known himſelf better, he 
would have been more thankful, and 
leſs proud, 

How largely doth he urge heaven 
with his worth, but makes no Apdo- 
logy for his pride : he thanks God 
"M4 but *tis in trauſit, rather a 
complement than a Prayer, though 
\ Itbea ſin to worſhip Images, he thinks 
It none to be his own Idolater ; and 
therefore dares preſent God with a 
Catalogue of his own merits. How 

rfectly hath the world learned his 

eflon? How do the Catholick 
Phariſees pride themſelves in a ſu- 
pererogatory Devotion , and think 
to climb Heaven by a Ladder of 
thetr own making 3 glorying in a 
{uperabundant piety, and triumphing 
in a meritorious excels, of doing e- 
ven more than they need. How 


_ , but it is ſo coldly, *twere bet- - 


| 


% 
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How nimbly do our trembling 
Enthuſiaſts to) follow their Leaders 
teps here, in a ſanctimonious pride, 
by a fupercilious purity preſuming 


[or:form the world, and new mo- 


fel it again 3 that Saint themſelves 
Stylo novo, and with the Phariſee,not 


lonly thank, but tell God plainly, they 
[are not as other men : that rayling- 


ly proclaim themſelves the great light 


[of the world, and ina pious Lunacy 


would new Goſpel ic again, extrava- 
zantly proſcribing all Religions but 
their own. Theſe melancholly pre- 


I tenders {eclude themſelves from 0+ 


thers, and by a ſullen Devotion , 
ae become fo ſtrangely divine, that 
they have almoſt loſt their humani- 
ty. 
So that if the Phariſee was not as 
other - men , yet thele areas like the 
Phariſee as may be, having ſo ex- 
idly learn'd both his Nature and 
Religion, 


$0 natural is it for us, O Lord, 
£0 
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to be deluded even in our beſt per- 
formances 3 and ( whilſt we vaialy 


think our ſelves not only better | 


than others, but good enough, in 


thy ſight) to be carried into pre- 


ſumption. *Tis Humility crowns 
all our Graces, and puts a B:auty 
on our Requefts, whilſt the Conh: 


dence of our own Merits does not | 


only deform , but feclude us from 
thee. 

Teach us therefore with ſuch Grati- 
tude touſe thy Gifts,that we become 
not forgetful of our ſelves or Thee, 
Whilſt others pride themſelves ina 
meritorious Supererogation , let us 
endeavour humbly to confeſs and 
bewail our Imperfe&ions. Let not 
a ſpiritual Pride feize upon our 
fouls, fo (hall we be innocent from 
the Great Tranſgreflion. 


HAY 
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Rom. ch.6. v. 2x. 


For the end of thoſe thittgs is 
| _ Death. 


V Ho then would propoſe that 
for his happineſs which ſhall 
| periſh with-himſelf, whoſe end is not 
| only Death, but Hell, and will de- 
firoy him not only now, but hereafter 
too. Indeed, were there no hope 
| that our remains ſhould revive again, 
or the ruines of our frame rile up to 
i finer ſhape, we might well drown 
{ our ſelves in enjoyments here, and 
ix our felicity in pleaſures. Every 
man might then without fin become 
an Epicure, and he that could invent 
new taſhions of luxury, would not 
only be more ingenious, but more 
fortunate too, Morality would be all 
vice, and yet vice it felf no more a 
ame, but our felicity; not to be 
extravagant, then wete a fin againſt 


Na- 


——_— 
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Nature, and he that is moſt brutiſh, 
.would be moſt rativnal, Law-would 
then become an encmy to Humanity 
there could be no Society but in con- 
fuſion; and in ſpight of policy (were 
there no Heaven, no Hell) we ſhould 
pleaſantly mingle to a Chaos, and 0- 


bey no other Diſcipline than that of ! 
Riot. Every one might then turn A- | 
theiſt without ſcandal; to be without | 


God in the world, would be no miſs- 


fortune every man might be his own | 


without Blaſphemy. 


Could they that live, die like brutes 


too, and revive no more, the comfort 
of not being damned would be great- 
er than the {weets of fin. But alas, he 
that dies now, muſt live again, that 
his life may be remembred 3 nor yet 
15it ſo much the fear of Death. as the 
horrours of a guilty Conlcience, the 
terrible preſages of a future eternity 
that ſcares the departing ſoul : The 
pangs of expiring Nature are no- 
thing to thoſe ſtings 3 the memory of 
our crimes bring with them, The for- 

| TOWS 
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rows of the Grave, and our being 
here no more for ever, are joys to the 
milexies that are to come. 

Tell me thou that hugg ſt the world 
then, and gropeft for Paradiſe in a 
Grove of fins, thou that makeſt earth 
thy trealure, and wrappeft up the 


| riches of thy hopes in times boſom, 


or the encloſure of a ſpan; when 
thoſe bright and nimb'e guides of life, 
thy Eyes, thall grow weak with age, 
or weary with painz when ever 
Limb ihnz!1 become an Objc& of f(or- 
row, and thoſe parts that were ſo 9f= 
hciouſly employcd in fin,ſhall become 
infftram2nts of deſpair. When that 
delicious fram: , that darling editice, 
thy Body,ſhall by its tottcring qualms 
and trembling convuiſons aticighten 
its diſconſolate owner, how will the 
flaſhes of a future juſtice, and the 
terrors of thy end confound ince ! 
Can thoſe enjoyments that fAatter- 
ed away thy ſoul, reſtore it now ? 
can thoſe pleaſures that ſtole Heaven 
from thee, recover it agiin ? can thy 
F 2 Vanitics 
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vanities aſſwage thy forrows, or the 


memory of thy ſins the miſery of thy - 


end ? | 


Where's that Muſick, whoſe Airs, 


like Davids Harp, -might charm the 
criesof Conſcience, and by its ſtrains 
drop-a harmony that might fill the 
trouble of thy anguiſht ſoul ? 


Where are thoſe Trophies thy am- 


bition purchas'd at the cafie rate as 
only ſinning for that Honour, for 
which thow haſt fold Heaven ? that 
Soveraignty for which thou becameſt 
a ſlave thy ſelf, and loft the freedom 
of thy Soul? Cannot all thy Great- 
neſs raife thee up a little, and by 2 
power once ſo much feared and ap- 
Flauded , reprieve thee from the 
Grave, ora more <tcrnall priſon ? 
Where are thoſe treaſures thou 
{o)deſt thy beſt inheritance for, whoſe 
raviſhing ſplenders tock away 'thy 
iight, and made thee blinder than 
themſelves? Can they neither bribe 
nor buy thy pardon? or will the 
Grave knozy no other Fee than fo rich 
a Miſcr ? Where 


and Prayers. 117: 


Where are all thoſe diverſions that: 
robb'd thee of thy Piety , and the 
thoughts of thy Maker ? thoſe plea(- 
ing vanities that took away all ſenie 
of Heaven, and foreſight of thy end ? : 
Are all vaniſh'd toa Tomb, and an 
unwelcome period ? are all thy jolli- 
ties terminated in a Coffin, and no » 
other object left to keep thee compa- 
ny but thy Crimes, and thoſe terrors 
thy guilt preſents ? 

Behold now then ye Lovers of the 
warld more than of God, and ſee 
the picture of your end, thoſe ruines 
you have ſo ſmoothly built on. Try 
it all your imaginary felicities are 
proof againſt this ſhaft, or can ſe- . 
cure you from this intruder, the fin- 
gle Conqueror of the world , whoſe 
very priſon is but a reſerve for a 
worſe, and its execution here but a 
repricve for a more laſting and yet li- 
ving death. He that liv*d in pleaſures, 
mult live in flames, and having re- 
vell'd it in fin,riot it in tortures 3. and 
the miſery 1s, that wiſhing not ta live,. .. 
he can never die, F 2 and. 
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And yet how vain are our deſires 
ſill after the warld, O Lord ? how 


ſoon how ſmoothly are we led by the 


falſe and tranſitory pleafures of this 
life, from Thee ? The wages of fin 
is death, and yet how foolithly do 
we prefer its ſervice before thine, 
whcſe rcward is life? the end of 
prophaneneſs is eternal ruine, and 
the pleaſures of impicty period in 
conſulion 3 and yet we ſadly embrace 
the proffers ot (in, before the Pro 
miles of thy Glory. 1 ity, O Lord, 
the frailtics of our Natures, and 
forgive the irregularitics of our lives; 
fill us with noble dclirgs after Thee, 
that the vanitics of the world may 
be 'our ſcorn, and thy Glory only 
our Ambition 3; that we may not for 
a preſet enjoyment in this life, loſe 
the hopes and inheritance of a bet- 
cre 


Luke 


The 


ant Prayers. 119 


 m—_ 
_ _— 


Luke Chap. 15. v. 10. 

There is joy in the preſence of the 
| Angels of God , over one (in- 
ner that repenteth. . 


O great arc the Concernments of 
an immortal Soul,that its recove= 
} ry from the world fets heaven in a 
triumph 3 and its return to its Ma- 
ker 1s welcom'd bacl'in Qrires; the 
angels fing his recanration, and re- 
joyce 2$ if they themſelves were made 
happier by his converſion, 
' * *And yet is not the joy of Angels 
greater than that of the ſoul it (elf : 
when it hath found and regain'd its 
Maker,its fighs are turned into ſongs, 
and its tears to raptures, : each drop 
is not only counted and kept up, but 
turn'd into a ſtream of joy. His ſor- 
rows are turn'd to conſolation, his 
troubles into peace, and the ſtorms of 
conſcience into calms of love. 


F 4 Such 
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Such are the fruits of a holy penji- 
tence,the happineſs of a religious con- 
trition, He that went mourning all 
the day, and tyrned Anchoret for 


gricf z who life was a torment and 


the grave his fear, that defired not to 
Iive and yet was aftraid ta die, 1s now 
transformed into ſweeter paſſions, 
and breathes nothing but the praiſes 
of his Deliverer, SOT” 
See with what jnd)gnation he 
looks upon the woxld, whoſe embra- 
ces had fo; long impxiſoned him, to 
whoſe falfe allurements , he had been 
ſo much a ſervant, Thoſe pleaſant 
rifles he once admired are now his 
contempt , and thoſe ſhadows of fe- 
licity he once {p much purſued he hath 
now exchanged for more celeſtial 
enjoyments and enduring pleaſures, 
And indeed, Who that hath once 
truly taſted heaven can well relliſh the 
world again ? whole choicelt teaſts 
are worle than an Egyptian diet top 
this Manna, and its largefi road of 


pleaſure but 3 precipice to that way |. 


whole 
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whoſe narroweſt path carries freedom 
and felicity, He that hath once found 
the goodneſs of his Maker, and thoſe 
| Joys that flow from his ſervice, will 
| facrifice himſelf in pious reſolves ; 
and grieving that he was ſo long a 
ſtranger to his law, all tranſported, 
beg both pardon and ſupport. 

Tell me, who can character the 
pleaſures of this new birth, the joys 
of a converted ſoul reſtored to heaven 
and his maker? He that feels it can 
expreſs it but in raptures, and filent 
hgns, the ecchoes of his heart. Even 
the Angels here can ſing it only, not 
| deſcribe it 3 and in Scraphick con- 
| ſorts give ns notice, not a copy of 
if, 

Thus the heavens become harmo- 
nious, and the frame of nature that 
groaned under the diforder of mans 
fin, 1s again revived and [et in tune 
by pardon, And no wonder if the 
creation feel a filent mulick in its 
limbs, when thc Lord our Maker 15 
not only the Author, but a partner.in 
F 5 this 
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this triumph proclaiming even his 
delight in ſuch happy renovations, 


and that he is beſt pleaſed when fin- 


ners fly to the refuges of his mercy, 
and humbly beg the riches of that 
Grace and favour, which he onely 
can give, and which he never refuſes 
to them that ſeek hin. 


So infinitely good art thou, O 
Lord, that thou doſt not only invite 
but bring us to thy ſelf ; and not on- 
ly call but cauſe us to return. We 
know thou defireſt not the death of 
a ſinner, having ſo freely ſacrificed 
thy Son for finz and that thou de- 
lighteſt in pardoning it, for thou haſt 
proclaimed thy ſclt ſo. Though thou 
didft not ſpare thine Angels when 
they fell, yet in the riches of thy mer- 
cy thou haſt contrived a Redemption 


for our ſouls, even by the blood of 


Jelus. Fill us with perpetual adora- 
tions of thy love, that thy goodneſs 
which is ſo ready to pardon fin, may 
encourage us to beg it z and to contt- 
nue. 


and Prayers. vr! 
continue conſtant waiters -on thee in 
thy worſhip here, till we are made 
companions of thoſe bleſt ſpirits here- 
after that rejoyce in the recovery and 
ſalvation of a finner. 


— _——. 


—— 


—_ 


Matth. e. 6.V. 33» 


But ſeek ye first the Kingdom of 

God, and bis Righteouſneſs, 

and all theſe things ſhall be ad- 
ded unto you. 


N D He that loved his. Savi- 

our would; no Queſtion, do it : 

but alas , that which ought to be the 

firft is ſcarce the laſt of our thoughts, 

the leaſt and worſt of our performan- 
- _ we 

Such Lovers are we of Heaven that 

we think it no fin to ſerve our ſelves 

firſt, and make our Creatour wait the 

leifure of our Devotion, Miſerable 


Creatures, whoſe Religion reaches no 
| higher 
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higher than their bodies, for whoſe 
very Superfluities we ftudy to pro» 
vide, whilſt our brighter part lyes all 
naked and unthought of. Such ſiran- 
pers are we even to our own ſouls, (@ 
inſenſible of the joys to come, that we 
look no higher than the World, and 
in ſphearing all our hopes within 
Mortality as if we had nothing dura- 
ble beyond our breath, ſuffer Eterni- 
_ ty to be forgotten. We cannot live 

without our Maker, and yet 'how do 
our lives negle&Q him? How eager, 
how ambitious after an enjoyment 
«here, but carry not the ſmalleſt paſ- 
{ion for his Glory, The jollitics of the 
World ſwallow up all thoughts of 
Heaven, and in the pleaſures of ſenſe 
we can drown Immortality. 

What is that we ſacrifice our (elves 
to, . but the hopes of a felicity ? The 
very Pagans rather than want a Bliſs 
would fancy one in lovely ſhades, and 
place thetriumphs of immortality in 
thoſe amoroas walks, their Ghoſts 
ſhould revell in. And who can hope 
or 


| 
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for Heaven that negle&s it, or ex- 
et the joys of this Kingdom that 
ooks not after it ? Without Holi- 
nels no man ſhall ſee God, and he 
cannot be Maſter of much Santtity 
that prophanely loſes himſelf in fin, 
and 1s a Srranger tothat piety which 
can truly Enrich Him beyond all the 
treaſures of the moſt ſplendid and 
fortunate tranſgreſſion, How miſe- 


rable are they then whoſe pleaſures 


only divert them from their Maker, 
and have no other Apologie for their 
negle&t of Heaven, than what fin 
can make; that Court the World, - 
and for a fading embrace exchange 
a Diadem of Bliſs, a Crown ot Lite. 
Were the whole World curn'd Into a 
Seraglio of d:light, and every regi- 
on to an Arabia, could every field 
become a Paradice, and every objct 
we mect, bring a Magazine of plea» 
ſure with ic; had we all the enjoy- 
ments this lite can triumph1n ; yet 
we ſhould quickly had chem , with» 
out God , but milcrable Iraclon: 

| O 
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Is there any thing dearer than our 


lives, and yet even theſe are ofno 


value in reſpect of a better : the very | 


exigencies of nature are trifles to the 
concernments of our Sonls. Ir 1s bet- 


ter to farve, than die for ever and | 


loſe God ; 'tis better to go naked 
than not to be cloathed with immor- 


tality 3 *tis better we ſhould want 


here,than hereafter that fulncſs which 
knows none. 
And yet, How many are there that 


had rather loſe Heaven than , the 
World, pawn their Conſciences ſoo- 


'ner than want, and for a fortune ell ! 
How ' 


away their very Chriſtianity. 
many make fin their ſtudy, and think 
It a credit to invent new methods of 
impicty 3 and are ſuch carefull pro- 
viders for Eternity , that they will 
be laboriouſly wicked 3 and for a 
profitable iniquity think it no loſs 
to be thrivingly damn'd. Are there 
not nobler wayes of living than by 
loſing our names and Souls at once ? 
Ek infdelity a preſcrvative againſt mi- 


| 


(cry ? 
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ſery ? and muſt we build our ſup- 
ports on the ruines of our faith? 
Piety makes no man poorer, nor does 
religion rob us of our enjoyments but 
makes them ſweeter. Our content- 
ments are not leſſened but cnlarged 
and lengthened by adoring the Giver, 
nor is he the further from, but the 
nearer to a bleſlng, that begins with 
Heaven, and prefers his Saviour be- 
fore the World. Defigns thus foun- 
ded are not ever unfortunate , and 
he that plots for his Soul as well as 
his body, ſhall learn a policy will 


| baffle the World, and non-plus its 


wiſcſt Generations z when after all 
his loſſes he ſhall find a reward richer 
than all the revenues of the Earth 
together. 


And yet ſo infenſible are we O 
Lord, : both of thy Glory and our 
own felicity that we can entertain a» 
ny thing with more pleaſure than the 
thoughts of an cternity, we can 
ſpend the allowance of our time 1n 


fin, 
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fin, and ſacrifice even all our years 


:to vicez but count a moment too 
long, too much to be employed in 
in thy fervice: we can dwell and 
drown our ſelves in pleafures, and 
think a few ſpare minutes a fair giſt 
of time for our devotion. The trea- 
ſures of the world arc a poor gain 
for the Morgage of a Soul, and the 
loſs of thy favour ; even the richeſt 
enjoyments of this life, are but 
wretched contentments without 
Thee. Do thuu therefore elevate our 
Souls, and withdraw them from 
theſe beggarly clements to purer and 
more celeftial addreſſes; let thy 
Kingdome be, not our refuge only 
but our choice andthe perte& re- 
ſolution of our ſouls to deſpiſe the 
flatceries of the world, for that glo- 
ry which nothing but our fins can de- 
prive us of :: And as thou haſt made 
us ' for thy ſclt, O Lord, enable us 
to continue ſo, that as we have re» 
ceived 21i that we have trom thy 
bouuty, we may ſacrifice all our T1 

ures 


| 
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deſires to thy glory : knowing that 
4s nothing in this lite can make ys 
happy- without thee, ſo nothing can 
make him miſerable that hath Thy 
Kingdom for his Inheritance, 


F 
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Lord. who inhabiteſt Eterni- 

ty Thouart exalted above al] 
principalities and powers, Saints and 
Seraphims arc ravithed wich thy Glo- 
ry, Angels and Archangels adore thy 
Greatneſs, Holineſs and Honour wait 
upon thy Throne, the Scepter of tay 
Kingdom 1s an everlaſii.g Sccpter, 
thou loveſt Righteouſneſs, and hateſt 
Taiquity; and therefore they that 
come betore thee, muſt worſhip thee 
Mm Spirit and in Truth, if they would 
be either heard or received of Thee : 
'We confeſs, we are not worthy to 
appear in thy preſence, that can 
preſent unto thee no other Offering » 
than finfyl and deformed Souls 
which 


FO FWVT . 
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which deſerve no longer to be ac- 
counted thine 3 having loſt that pu- 


{rity and likeneſs which made them 


ſo. 


We are not worthy to receive 
any more tenders of Mercy , that 
[have fo often deſpiſcd it, nor to fee 
what 15 the riches of thy Love, that 
have ſo unworthily preferred the tri- 
fles of this Life before the treaſures 
of thy Grace. Thou madeſi it the 
end of our Creation, that we ſhould 
plorifie thee; but we, of all thy 


| Creatures , have leaſt performed it. 
| That time which we ſhould have em- 


ployed in adorning and devoting our 
Lives to thy Worſhip (which is our 
moſt rational and Religious Service) 
have we ſacrificed to Sin , and the 
Pleaſures of the world. 

Thou art fo infinitely good, that 
thou defireſt but untcigned Sorrow 
for Sin to excuſe it 3 and yet ſo mi- - 
(erable and deeply guilty are we, that 


we cannot bring {o -much as humble 
and contrite Spirits to plead for our 
ſelves. 
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ſelvess Thou did fo love the 
world, that thou ſenteft thy Son to 
dic for it ; but we have ſo loved the 
world, that we have deſpiſed hea 
ven and our Saviour, rej<&ed the hos 
ly One whom thou haſt ſent, and by 
our unworthy lives diſhonoured that | 
happy Name, whereby we are called 
thine, and intitled to thy King: 
dom. 

But though our ſins cry aloud for 
puniſhment, yet the voice of thine 
own Mercy, and our Saviours blood, Ik 
begs more powerfully for pardon. 0 "8 
let his Sufferings be our reconciliati- |" 
on, his puniſhment for ſin our free [#92 
dom from it; let the bitterneſs of ſhat 1 
thy wrath on him, be turned into the _ 
{weetnels of thy love to us, that his [&j 
Croſs may be our triumph, and the |" " 
m:rits of his paſſion the purchaſe of may 
our peacez and grant that having umpt 
obtained mercy , we may walk ac- O 
cordingly 3 that being bought for w a 
heaven , we may no more fell our _ 
ſclves to fin, nor prefer a few mo- |? 
| | ments « 


= 
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nents of pleaſurebetore an eternity of 
ks us to conſider thoſe divine 
ties that bind us to» ſerve thee, the ins 
finite and abundant «tt mor.j.s of 
thy love which invite « ur Gratitude, 
md that hippincls which 1 che 
reward of chem that feck thee ; O leb 
wot the motions ot (1.1 be more pow= 
ful 1n us chan the obligations ot thy 
Grace, nor the plealures of thts life 
of more value to us than the joyes 
that are to come, But make us to 
walk cheartully in that way which - 


| {thou haſt (er before us that our temp- 
| [ations may but firengthen. us more 3 
* [that neither the Crofles, nor yet the 
[pleaſures of this life may be able to 
I&je&t or drown our piety > but that 


In whatſoever condition we are, WE 
may be fiill found crowned and tn 
umphing in Faith. 
O thoa infinite Goodack teach 
ls to adore thee with our: whole 
heart, and to conform our lives unto 


4 


by Law with' a perfaft conftancy; 


Make 


I 34 A. Prayer. 
Make us to conſider that exceeding 


weight of Glory which thou haſt | 


promiſed to thoſe that ſtrive to cons 


quer the world tor thy ſake, O let 


thoſe joys which are ſo much aboye 
our thoughts, be ever in them let 
our inability fo comprehend tic haps 
pineſs of thy Kingdom, heignten the 
picty of our Ambition after 1: more; 
that the greater thy goodne(s is, the 


greater may our defire after it be, the 


greater thy love, the greater our obe- 
 dience, and the leſſer our deſerts, the 
greater our humility. 


Makes to ſee the little uſe, but 
the great vanity of this world, that 


ſo the pleaſures of it may not ſteal 
away our hearts from the contempla- 
tion of a better; but that our lives 
may be a perte& and perpetual Sacri- 
fice of Obedience , ever pleating in 
thy eyes. UV let thy ſervice be ever 
moſt delightful to us, that we may 
labour to improve onr ſelves before 
thee, by our inward and only de- 
ſtres after thee 3 that whatever defects 


attend ! | 


A Prayer. 135 


attend our Adions, this may be 1n- 
ſeparable in us, even to fear thy 
Name. That fo leading holy lives 
here, we may lead happy and hea- 
renly lives hereafter z and being fil 
kd with Righteouſneſs, we may be 
filled with Glory, and poſflefs Joys 
unſpeakable for EVELMOTC. | 


- - - 2 IIEIEEI 5 Io ets a tt 
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, A Penitential Prayer. 


He fleſh evermore” rebelleth- a- 
gainit the Spirit in me, O my 

God 3 and the infirmities ot my na- 
ture are too (irong tor me of my 
ſelf to conquer. Behold how my 
frailtics fight againſt my foul, and 
hav: wi unded me before rhee, O (hall 
my ſins be ſtronger than thy Grace, 
and the errours of my lite mure pow- 
ertul than thy Law ? The pious ins 
cenle of a contrite ſpirit 15a Sacri- 
fice thou doſt not uſually deſpiſe 
and O chat I could exhale my felf in 
ſhowers, and drop away my foul in 
tears, that my iniquities could fly 
away in fighs, and the guik of my 
life be wip'd off in religious ſtreams. 


& . Pity my Irregularities, O Lord, and 
© forgive my Crimes: how long ſhall I 


groan 


DTS49944948 20.04 


groan 
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groan under the bondage of fin, and 
{weary thee too with the burden of 
(” corruptions. Thou delighteſt to 
pardon 'fin, and ſhall mine remain ? 
Thou defireſt not the death of thy 
Creatures, and (hall & he forſaken ? I 
[cannot hve without thee, nor enjoy 
the comfort of my very being till thou 
revive me : *ris better I had not been, 

than that I ſhould loſe thee : and 
tis better I ſhould be no more for e- 
yer, than not regain and find thee, 
Return, O thou comfort of my ſoul, 
and fill me with thy love. Purge the 
\ſfains and waſh away the blemiſhes of 
my life by thine own blood, renew 
[and quicken my ſpirit with the joys 
of thine. Sandtific my will with a 
pleaſing obedience unto thine, let the 
merits of my Saviours Righteouſneſs - 
tautifie my Soul, cloathing me with . 
innacence and purity.of heart here, 
ad everlaſiing immortality. .in thy 
Kingdom hercaftcr. (ER 


6 me 
G 4, 


——_— ——— 
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Prayer of Thankgsgiving, |6o0d 

ances. 


\ /I Y dear and glorious Maker, not lo 
/& what ſhall I render unto thee [out hc 
for all thy Mercies? There hath not |itmer 
a moment of my life paſt by, without [of thy 
being made happy to me by ſome to- [ſakon 
ken of thy Love. Thou didſt purific nd 
my Birth by Baptiſm, IT was no ſvon- 
er come intothe world,but thou didft jnels « 
feal me for Heaven, raking away the [lips ] 
uilt which no innocency but that of |Comn 
eſs could conceal or pardon; and ſihol« 
- aboliſhing thoſe chaxatters of ſin and j{ndir 
- death, which were fo inſeparably im- 
prnuton on my nature, that noLaw [to 
t that of thy Spirit could wipe [ys « 


away 3 and having brought me into jou 


NT the fr 
- Mi 


L 


A Prayer of Thankggiving. 139: 
[the boſom of thine own Spouſe, . and 
 Iplac'd me amongſt thy Children, haft 
Fed. me with continual mercies and' 

means of Grace: that I might ſee 

there hath been no defe&: in thy 
Goodneſs, but my Acknowledgments, 
nor in thy promiſes, but my perform-- 
ances. And indeed, my God, I can- 
not look upon theſe obligations with- 
e Jout horrour for my ingratitude, nor 
t|rmember theſe precious teſtimonies 
t of thy Love without a religious con- 
» ffukon of ſoul for my great neglect 
e land forgetfulnelſs of thee. Nor 
- jan I plead an exeuſe in the weak- 
{ jeſs of Nature only; for thoſe. 
thfips I. have been too willing a 
{|Committer of And yet, my God, 
| Ixhold how thou haſt loved me, 
d jfknding thy. Son to reconcile me 
- to thy ſelf, that I might find acceſs 
y [mto thy Throne, and inherit the 
e [ys of thy Kingdom. Behold how 
o ſhou haſt loved me in reprieving, 
& hae from that wrath my fins have 


« 


G 2 = | 
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long ago deſerved and as if thoy | 
did{t not or would not take no-. 


tice of my crimes , haſt made me 


an objed&k of thy Care, and an Ex-| , 


ample of thy Love, abounding in | 
perpetual diſpenſaiions of mercy to 
my Soul. I will therefore ſacrifice 
my ſelf, O Lord, in praiſes to thy 
Name, and in the memory of thy 
Goodneſs, keep an everlaſting Ju- 
hilee in my Soul; thou haſt ſhewn 
me the way unto thy Self, and 
thac in thee only are hid all the 
Treaſures of my Happineſs, I will 
be no longer then a Servant to the | 
World, and befiow the nobler ad- 
dreſſes of my Soul on periſhing and 
empty nothings and for a poor fu: 
gitive drop here bclow, loſe Thee 
the Ocean of Bliſs and Glory, And 
that I may deſpiſe the Flatteries of 
the world, O Lord, do thou inſpire 
me with deſires after thee only, and 


enable me to do ſomething for} 


thy ſake, who haſt dane ſo much} 
t0 


A Prayer of Thanksgiving. 14.1 
'to make me happy; that ſo my 


[Life may be a Sacrifice of Obedi- 
{ence ever pleaſing in thy Eyes, 
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